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PREFACE. 



The Translation of the Psalms, contained in the 
following pages, is literal rather than paraphrastic, 
and made as near the original, as the laws of rhyme 
and verse and the idiom of language would allow. 
Especial care has been taken to render, as far as 
possible, the Names of the Divine Being, both 
Proper and Appellative, strictly as they occur, the 
Proper Name, commonly pronounced Jehovah^ being 
represented, as in the Authorized English Version of 
the Bible^ by the word Lord in capital letters. There 
seemed to be much reason for so doing, not only on 
account of the deep reverence due to God's Holy 
Name, especially when foxmd in the Sacred Volimie, 
but because the great cardinal doctrine of Christianity, 
namely, the Godhead of Jesus Christ, is mainly sup- 
ported by the testimony, which the Scriptures bear to 

1 The Jews call it the Ineffable Name, as they say that 
from great veneration it was never pronounced except by 
the High Priest, and that only once a year, when he blessed 
the people with it. The true pronunciation, they add, has 
been lost even by the Priests, since the days of Simeon the 
Just, in the time of Alexander the Great. In lieu of it 
they read Adonaif which signifies lA>rd. 
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it in the use and application of the Name "Lord" in 
the Old and New Testaments. It may not be unin- 
teresting or unimportant to the general reader, to 
trace by what mode the Hebrew word Jehovah came to 
be translated into the English ** Lord " in our Bibles. 
The Hebrew Name, derived from a verb signifying 
to he, and denoting the Uncreated, Immutable, and 
Eternal, was in the version of the Old Testament 
called the Septuagint, made from Hebrew into Greek 
nearly 300 years before Christ, generally rendered by 
the Greek noun Kw/otoc, derived in a similar manner 
from the verb TLvpto, to he, whence that noun acquired 
the general acceptation of LorJ,ioi He, Who, Himself 
Uncreated, was the Author of existence to all other 
things, was justly entitled to absolute authority and 
dominion over tiiem. The Septuagint was in com- 
mon use among the Jews during our Lord's time, and 
was the only version from the Hebrew possessed by 
the Christian Church for 400 years afterwards. St. 
Jerome, towards the end of the fourth century, made 
the first translation of the Scriptures £(;om Hebrew 
into Latin, being that known by the name of the 
Vulgate, as the one brought into common use 
throughout the Western Church. In that version 
St. Jerome, following the Septuagint in this respect 
as far as the Latin would allow, rendered the Hebrew 
Jehovahy by Dominm, a word which expressed only 
the secondary or derivative meaning of the Greek 
Kvpioc- Hence the adoption of the word •* Lord " in 
''nglish translation, while, to preserve its dis- 
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tinction, when placed for Jehovah, from erery other 
use of the word in the Old Testament, it has heen 
printed in the former case in capital letters. Now, it 
was the general doctrine of the Ancient Jewish 
Church, as shown hy the Ghaldee Paraphrases of the 
Old Testament, and the Books of the Apocrypha, that 
the Jehorah or Divine Being, Who manifested Him- 
self to that nation as their God, did 'so by the Person 
of the Word; such also was the uniyersal teaching 
of the Christian Fathers of the first ages, the differ- 
ence between the Jew and Christian being, that the 
former denied what the latter l^eld, that this Word was 
made Flesh. The Psalms, especially, abound with tes- 
timonies, both direct and indirect, to this fundamental 
doctrine of Christianity. In the Chaldee Paraphrase 
of th^n handed down to us by the Jews, the Hebrew 
Flroper ^dJCCLelJehovah is frequently rendered Mimra, 
i. «., the Word; and St Paul, in the Epistle to the 
Hebrews, positively affirms that the words in Psalm 
xTii., ** Let all the angels of God worship Him I"i 
and again, in Psalm cii., " Thou, Lobd, in the begin- 
ning hast laid the foundation of the earth," &o., are 
spoken of the Second Person, and builds on it his 
great argument in the Introduction to that Epistle. 
The indirect proofs also, which they give, are nume- 

1 The following are instances in the First Book of the 
Psalms, viz., Psalm 11. 4 ; v. 11 ; vil. 1,8; ix. 2, 7; x. 3 ; 
xi. 1; xvili. 18, 24, 29; xxv. 21; xxix. 8; xxxi. 1, 24; 
xxxii. 11 ; xxxiv. 2, 8, 22; xxxv. 9 ; xxxvii. 3, 6, 9, 17, 22, 
34; xl. 3, 4, 16; xli. 3. 
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rous, as, for instance, where it says, in Psalm xciv., 
that " the Lord knoweth the thoughts of man," and 
in Psalm cvii., that " the Lord maketh the storm to 
cease, so that the waves thereof are still ; " and in 
Psalm cxlvi, that He " giveth sight to the blind," 
&c., &c,f which things are recorded by the Evange- 
lists of Jesus Christ. So again, in comparing Psalm 
xcT. 9 with 1 Cor. x. 9, we are taught that He, who 
was so " tempted'* and " proved," was Christ. More- 
over, the titles given to the Lord in the Psalms, and 
the acts pertaining fx) those titles, as Redeemer, 
Saviour, Shepherd, King, and Judge, are expressly 
and specially ascribed in the New Testament to Jesus 
Christ. Considering,' therefore, the vast importance 
of the truth before us, and that the distinguishing 
doctrine of the New Testament is that Jesus Christ 
is He, Who was revealed as " the Lord " in the Old 
Testament, it seemed necessary and proper in a 
translation of the Psalms to preserve, however great 
the difiiculty in metre, the Names of the Divine 
Being, Who is the Object of those inspired poems 
by their true renderings, and in their proper places. 
It must not, however, be supposed from what has been 
said, that the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity 
is or can be revealed apart from the other Two, for 
every such manifestation, here referred to, is rather 
that of the Triime God essentially in and by the 
Word, than of the Person of the Word alone. Of this 
a notable instance and proof are given in the Vision 
of Isaiah, c. vi., where it appears, both according to 
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the original Hebrew and the reference to the pas- 
sage in John xii. 41, that it was the Second Person, 
Adonai, Whom the Prophet saw, and yet the Hymn 
of the Seraphim is the Triaoffion, or " Holy, Holy* 
Holy," comprehending each Person in the Undivided 
Trinity. The Christian Church also makes a similar 
Confession of doctrine in the Doxology to the Holy 
Trinity chanted at the end of each Psalm in her 
Daily Service. 

But not only do the Psalms, together with the rest 
of the Old Testament writings, set forth especially the 
Person of the Word as the Object of Divine worship 
and reverence, He, according to the Human Nature, 
which He at last assumed, is also either personally, 
or in relation to His mystical body, the Church, the 
chief Subject of them. They are the expression of 
His sufferings and joys, His prayers and thanks- 
givings ; and, as the four Gospels and Acts of the 
Apostles exhibit to us the outer life, so do these 
Sacred Songs disclose the hidden and inner life of 
Himself ^md the Church. 

In the Psalms then, especially, is the great mystery 
of Godliness, *' God manifest in the flesh," to be dis- 
cerned — ^a mystery, which consists in such an indi- 
visible union of the two natures, Divine and Human, 
in the one Person of Christ, as that the properties 
of either Nature may in Him be attributed to the 
other; and further, that what He is by Nature as 
the Only-begotten, such they become by adoption 
and grace, who are sacramentally united to Him 
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and abide in that unioD, while reciprocally, whatever 
affects these His members may be truly spoken of as 
concerning Himself, they being made of one sub- 
stance with Him after His Human Nature^ as He, 
after His Divine Nature, is of one substance with 
the Father. 

" From the time of David, therefore, until now, the 
Psalms of David have constantly been the delight 
of pious souls. They were always chanted in the 
Temple of the Lord, and have been sung since the 
commencement of Christianity in all the Ghiu'ches 
of Christ. The Apostles and their successors thought 
they could not choose a more beautiful pattern of 
prayers, or more solid instructions, than those, which 
had been formed by the Spirit of God in the heart 
and soul of the holiest of kings. This they did the 
more willingly, as they met in this collection with 
whatever could be desired in all the conditions, cir- 
CTunstances, and necessities of life. Whether there 
was need to implore the mercy of the Sovereign 
Judge, or to praise His greatness and power, to 
render Him solemn thanksgivings, or to supplicate 
His help in war, sickness, or misfortune; whether 
they would instruct the people, and animate their 
faith, or reprove and correct them, the Psalms were 
sufficient, and served the office of all. Hence the 
supreme regard, which was always had for these 
Divine Songs, and the zeal, with which it is testified 
they were studied. It was an almost universal rule 
that Bishops, Ecclesiastics, and Monks should know 
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the Psalter by heart. The laity also were acquainted 
with a great portion of it. They .sang it in the 
Church, at home, in their journeys, at their work, at 
table, in the field. Even the women, whom the 
Apostle forbids to speak in the Church, had the 
privilege of uniting their voices with those of the 
men in singing the Psalms. They began and ended 
the day with these Holy Songs ; and although most 
of the simple-minded of the faithAd were often ig- 
norant of the name of certain Books of Scripture, 
there was not one who did not know at least some 
Psalm, say St. Chrysostom and Theodoret." ^ 

In the present work are endeavoured to be com- 
bined, (difficult as was the task,) fidelity of translation, 
simplicity of style, and vigour of expression, in 
metres suitable to the subject and character of each 
Psalm. It wfis intended to have added throughout 
some Notes of a practical kind, extracted chiefly from 
Bp. Home's Commentary, and the Plain Commentary 
on the Psalms, but time would not permit. A few, 
however, of those selected for the purpose are inserted 
in the First Two Books. 

May God grant His blessing on the use of the 
work to His faithful people through Jesus Christ ! 

1 Translated from the General Preface to the Psalms in 
the Commentaire LUiiral de Calmet. 



7%6 wmimonTcihle of Psaima^ dUuaed under their 
several subjects, is here subjoined. 



FBATXBS. 

1. Prayers for Pardon of Sin. Psalms 6, 25, 38, 51, 

180. Psalms styled Penitential, 6, 82, 38, 51, 
102, 180, 143. 

2. Prayers, composed when the Psalmist was de- 

prived of an opportunity of the public exercise 
of Beligion. Psalms 42, 43, 68, 84. 

3. Prayers, wherein the Psalmist appears extremely 

dejected, though not totally deprived of con- 
solation under his afflictions. Psalms 13, 22, 
69, 77, 88, 143. 

4. Prayers, wherein the Psalmist asketh help of God 

in consideration of his own integrity and the 
uprightness of his cause. Psalms 7, 17, 26, 35. 

5. Prayers, expressing the firmest trust and confi- 

dence in God under afflictions. Psalms 8, 16, 
27, 81, 54, 56, 57, 61, 62, 71, 86. 

6. Prayers, composed when the people of God were 

under affliction or persecution. Psalms 44, 60, 
74, 79, 80, 83, 89, 94, 102, 123, 137^ 
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7. The following are likewise Prayers, in time of 

trouble and afiOiction. Psalms 4, 6, 11, 28, 41, 
56, 69, 64, 70, 109, 120, l40, 141, 142. 

8. Prayers of Intercession. Psalms 20, 67, 122, 132, 

144. 

PSALMS OJT THANESOIYINO. 

1. Thanksgivings for mercies, vouchsafed to particu- 

lar persons. Psalms 9, 18, 22, 30, 34, 40, 75, 
103, 108, 116, 118, 138, 144. 

2. Thanksgivings for mercies, vouchsafed to God's 

people in general. Psalms 46, 48, 65, 66, 68, 
76, 81, 86, 98, 105, 124, 126, 129, 136, 136, 149. 

PSALMS OF PRAISE AND ADOBATION, DISFLAYINO THE 

ATTBIBUTES OF GOD. 

1. General Acknowledgments of God's Goodness and 

Mercy, and particularly His Care and Protec- 
tion of good Men. Psalms 23, 34, 36, 91, 100, 
103,107,117,121,145,146. 

2. Psalms displaying the Power, Majesty, Glory, and 

other Attributes of the Divine Being. Psalms 
8, 19, 24, 29, 33, 47, 60, 65, 66, 76, 77, 93, 96, 
96, 97, 99, 104, 111, 113, 114, 115, 134, 139, 
147, 148, 150. 

IMSTBUCTIYE PSALMS. 

1 The different Characters of Good and Bad Men. 
The Happiness of the one and the Miseries of 
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tihe other are represented in the following 
Psalms : 1, 6, 7, 9—12, 14, 16, 17, 24, 26, 32, 
84, 86, 87, 60, 62, 68, 58, 78, 76, 84, 91, 92, 94, 
112, 119, 121, 126, 127, 128, 183. 

2. The excellence of God's Law. Psalms 19, 119. 

8. The yanity of Human Life. Psalms 89, 49, 90. 

4. AdTice to Magistrates. Psalm 82, 101. 

6. The virtue of Humility. Psalms 131. 

PSALMS MOBE EMINENTLY AND DIBECTLT 
PROPHETICAL. 

Psalms 2, 16, 26, 40, 45. 68, 72, 87, 110, 118. 

HISTOBIOAL PSALMS. 

Psalms, 78, 105, 106. 



IPsalms. 



Days. . 


Matins. 


Etbmbono. 


I. 


1, 2, 3, 4, 6. . . * . 


6, 7, 8. 


II. 


9,10,11. . 


12, 13, 14. 


III. 


16,16,17. . 


18. 


IV. 


19,20,21. . 


22, ^3. 


V. 


24,26,26. . 


27, 28, 29. 


VI. 


30,31. 


32, 33, 34. 


VII. 


36,36 


37. 


vm. 


38, 39, 40. . 


41, 42, 43. 


IX. 


44,46,46. 


47, 48, 49. 


X. 


60,61,62. . 


63, 64, 66. 


XI. 


66,67,68. . 


69,60,61. 


XII. 


62, 63, 64. . 


66, 66, 67. 


XIII. 


68 


69,70. 


XIV.* 


71,72. . . . 


78, 74. 


XV. 


76,76,77. . . . 


78. 


XVI. 


79, 80, 81. . 


82, 83, 84, 86. 


XVII. 


86,87,88. . 


89. 


XVllI. 


90,91,92. . 


93,94. 


XIX. 


96,96,97. 


98, 99, 100, 101. 


XX. 


102,103. . 


104. 


XXI. 


106 


106. 


XXII. 


107 


108, 109. 


XXIII. 


110, 111, 112, 113. . 


114, 116. 


XXIV. 


116, 117, 118. . 


119, to V. 33. 


XXV. 


119, from V. 33 to v. 73. 


119, from V. 73 to. t. 106. 


XXVI. 


119, from V. 106 to v. 146. 


119, from y. 146 to end. 


XXVII. 


120,121,122,123,124,126. 


126,127,128,129,130,131. 


XXVIII. 


132, 133, 134, 136. . 


1?6, 137, 138. 


XXIX. 


139, 140, 141. 


142, 143. 


XXX. 

1 


144, 146, 146. . 


147, 148, 149, 160. 



CORRIGENDA. 



Psalm x. v. 


9, 


for 


As for, 


read 


" So for." 


„ xxxii. V. 


7, 


„ 


will bless, 


t, 


" wilt bless." 


ff xxxiii. V, 


19, 


„ 


soul, 


,* 


" souls." 


„ xllx. V, 


11, 


I, 


their lands, 


„ 


"the lands." 


,, cviii. V. 


1, 


„ 


'tis bent, 


,, 


" *tis set." 


„ CXXXV. V. 


8, 











Who did Egypt's first-bom slay, 
Man and beast with signs appal, 

alter the punctuation thus : 

" Who did Egypt's first-bom slay— 
Man and beast ; with signs appal, 



THE BOOK OF PSALMS. 



PSALM I. 

1 Happy the man, who ne'er doth stray 

Where ffodless counsels guide, 
Who standeth not in sinners' way. 
Nor scomers sits beside ; 

2 But in the Lobd's own law hath set 

His choice and deep delight, 
Aad on His law will meditate 
Devoutly day and night ! 

8 Like some feir tree, that spreads its root 
The flowing waters near,* 
Which in due season yields its fruit. 
Whose leaf is never sere ; 

4* Yea, all his works shall prosper well' 
Not so the ungodly race ; 
But as the chaff, each wandering gale 
Scatters from Earth's wide face. 

5 Therefore the wicked shall not stand 
In that great day of doom ; 
Nor sinners with the righteous band, 
When they in judgment come. 

' Oomp. Rev. xxii. 2. 
* Comp. Josh, i, 8 ; Jer. xvii. 8. 

B 



2 PSALM II. 

6 For why ? the Lord doth surely know 
The path, that just men tresul ; 
Whereas the way, that sinners go, 
Shall to perdition lead. 

PSALM IL 

1 Wnyra^e the heathen in such tumult wild — 
What vain conceit the people hath beguiled ? 

2 Earth's Powers are risen, and joined in 

council gone 
Against the Lord and His Anointed One : 

3 " Their bands asunder let us break. 
And cast their yoke from oflF our neck ! " 

4 He, Who in hieaven is throned, laughs 

them to scorn ; 
The Lord* their threats hath in derision 
borne ; 

5 Then will He in His anger to them speak, 
And in His fuiy sore affirighted make. 

6 " But I My King on Sion yet — 
Mount of My sanctuary* — ^have set." 

7 There will I preach the statute of the 

Lord; 
He spake to me the unalterable word : 
"Thou art My Son, this day begat I Thee; 

8 Ask, and the heathen will I give to be 

Thine heritage — all ends of Earth 
The due possession of Thy birth. 

' Many MSS. and edd. « Chald. 



PSALM III. S 

9 "Thou with an iron sceptre shalt them 
sway/ 
And dash to shivers like the potter's clay." 

1 Learn, ye kings, now therefore to be wise ; 
Te rulers of the earth, your hearts chastise; 

11 Serve ye the Lord with fear ; rejoice 
To Him, but trembling lift the voice. 

12 Kiss ye the Son, His discipline embrace,' 
Lest He in anger should reveal His fia^e, 
And ye then perish from the righteous path. 
When suddenly shall blaze His kindled 

wrath,' 
blessed in that hour all those. 
Who upon Him their trust repose ! 

PSALM in. 

1 Lord, how many me afflict. 

What numbers 'gidnst me rise I 

2 Many my soul who taunt : " For him 

No help in God there lies 1 " 

3 But Thou, Lord, art my Defence, 

When I am hard bestead. 
My Glory, and the strengthening Arm, 
That ufts my drooping head. 

> AXL the Anc. .Vers. 

' The former part of this line expresses the sense of the 
Hebrew, the latter that in whidi the LXX. and other 
Andent Versions haye rendered the passage. Gomp. 
Ecclus. iv. 11—19. 

3 Comp. 1 Thess. v. 2, 3. 

B 2 



30 PSALM XIX. 

49 Therefore, Lord, to Thee 1 11 raise 
Among the nations songs of praise ;^ 
And ever to Thy glorious Name 
In hymns my thankfulness proclaim. 

50. He great dehverance doth bring 
Unto His own Anointed King, 
And mercy upon David pour 
And on his seed for evermore ! 

PSALM XIX. 

1 Far and wide the heavens are telling 

God their great Creator's praise. 
O'er us light's expanded dwelling 
His fair handy-work displays. 

2 Day to day in celebration 

r ours the mystic chant along. 
And each night in choral station 
Swells the antiphonal song.* 

3 What though speech and language needing. 

No voice au(fible from thence ; 

^ Cited in Botn. xv. 9, by which we learn that of ChnBt 
and His kingdom this Psalm is chiefly intended. 

* Day and night, being placed, as it were, in quires, 
one against another, do by turns chant forth the praise 
and glory of the Great Creator.— ^oi^^ David, 1706. 
The root of the Hebrew word in Gren. i. 16, which is 
rendered " to rule " the day and night, has likewise the 
meaning of '* to chant a mystical song for," and from tiiis 
double meaning of the word the thoughts, which the first 
verses of the Psalm contain, perhaps first took their rise. 
— Plain Commentary, 



PSALM XIX. 31 

ThTongh aU Uinds their lore is speedmg — 
To Earth's hounds their doquenoe.* 

He in them a tent hath rear^ 

For the glorious lord of light. 
Who as brid^room gay appear^ 

Issuing from his chamb^ bright; 

And as mighty champion driyeth 

Onward with untinng pace, 
So in his high course he striyeth 

Joyously to run his race ;* 



> The ApcMUes* oomiiiiHioD wm tiie mum with that 
of the heayens ; and St Paul (Bom. x. 18) has applied 
the natural images of this wene to the maniffftation of 
the Light of life b j the wennaoM of those who weve acBft 
fortii for that purpose. — ^Bp. Hobss. 

* As the light of the son goes out in the moming wilii 
inconceivable activity, new and yonthfal itad^ and eom- 
numicating hfe and gaiety to all thii^ aroand h, like a 
brid^;ioom in tiie maniage gannent from his chaiiihrr to 
his nuptials ; so at His Incamatian did the Ia^A IKvid^ 
the promised Bridegroom, visit fljs CSmxchy bdng dad 
Himself and clothing her with thai robe of lig^iteoiinMai^ 
which is styled in Holy Scriptore the marriage ganneot^ 
and the joy which His presence admhustefed was^ like the 
benefits of it, universaL And, as the mstfriti li^^ is 
always ready to nm its heavenly race, daily ianiing forth 
with renewed vigour, like an inrindble champion stiQ fresh 
to labour, so likewise did Hs rejoice to run His ^orions 
race ; He exoeUed in strength, and His woHlb wcse great 
and marvellous ; He triumphed over the powen of dark- 
ness ; He shed on all sides His bright beams on Hia 
Church ; He became her deliverer, her protector, and sap- 
port ; and showed Himself able in every respect to aooom- 
plish for her the mighty task He had undertaken* What 
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6 Forth from heaven's for border going, 

Thither takes his cucmt wide, 
Lidit and wannth on all bestowing, ^ 
rfothing from his look may hide/ 

7 LoED, Thy law all-perfect tumeth 

Souls to Thee, afar that stray ; 
Thy sure testimony leameth 

Simple minds true wisdom's way. 

8 Thy commands, Lord, are rightness, 

Joy inspiring to the heart ; 
Clear Thy statutes. Lord, and lightness 
They to eyes bedimmed impart. 

9 Thy chaste fear, Lord, abideth — 

Through all ages doth endure ; 
True Thy judgments, Lord ; them guideth 
Righteousness exact and sure. 

10 Dearer they than golden treasure. 

Or refined gold's plenteous hoard ; 
Sweetest honey-drop such pleasure 
Cannot to the taste afford. 

11 And Thy servant, them obeying. 

Is advanced to high estate ;' 



a mATvellous instrnment of the Most High is the snn at 
his rising, considered in this view ! — ^Bp. Horne. 

1 Thus unbounded and efficacious was the influence of 
the Sun of Righteousness, when He sent out His word, 
enlightening and enlivening aU things by the gloiy of His 
grace. — ^Bp. Hobne. Comp. Matt. xxiv. 14 ; GoL i 6, 23. 

< Hammond. 



PSALM XX. 33 

For to keep Thy &ithfdl saying 
Hath its retribution great 

12 Who can understand His errors? 

Cleanse me firom each secret stain ; 

13 And Thy servant let Thy terrors 

From presomptuons sL lestrain. 

O majr their temptation never 

Gam dominion over me ; 
So shall I be blameless ever. 

From the great transgression firee ; 

14 And my words and meditation 

Rise accepted in Thy sight, 
LoBD, Thou Bock of my salvation. 
And my soul's redeeming Might ! 

PSALM XX. 

1 Mat the Lobd, when thou dost pray, 
Hear thee in distressful day ! 

May the Name of Jacob's God 
Set thee high in safe abode — 

2 Help from out His temple send, 
And from Sion thee defend ! * 

3 May He in remembrance hold 
Thine oblations manifold ; 

1 This is the address of the Church to Christ her King, 
in " the day of His tronble." She ptrayeth for the haj^y 
aooomplishment of His warfare through the Name of tlie 
Grod of Jacob dwelling in Him. — Bp. Horns. 
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And may thy burnt-sacrifice 
Unto Him accepted rise !^ 

4 Grant He what thy heart doth will^ 
And thy counsel all fulfil I 

5 May we joyful songs of praise 
Over Thy salvation raise ; 

And in our God's Name on high 
Lift our signs triumphantly ! 
Grant the Lord to thee entire 
All, thou dost of Him desire ! 

6 Now I know, the Lord doth firee 
His Anointed One — ^that He 
From His holy heaven will hear — 
Safe His strong right hand him bear. 

7 Some in chariots put their trusty 
Some in horses vainly boast ; 

But the Lord our God's Great Name 
We remember and proclaim. 

8 They are fallen and prostrate lie ; 
We are risen and stand on high. 

9 Save, Lord, the King;* and hear. 
In the day we call, our prayer 1 

> As ChriBt, in the days of 'His flesh, offered up not 
only prayers and tears, but at length His own most pre- 
dons Body and Blood, the Church here prays that the gi«at 
propitiatoiy sacrifice may be had in everlasting remem- 
brance berore Grod, and the* merits of it be continually 
pleaded in arrest of judgment, and accepted for herself 
and her children. — ^Bf. Hornb. 

« liXX., Yulg., i£2th.. At. So in the Book of Cotudou 
Prayer : — 

*' O Lord, save the King ; 
And mercifully hear us, when we call upon Thee ! " 
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PSALM XXL 

1 The King shall rejoice, O Lokd, in Thj 

strength; 
In Thy saying health how greatly be 
blest! 

2 His heart's full desire Thoa gnmtcst at 

lengthy 
And hast not withheld His lips^ chirf 
request. 

3 With blessings of goodneas jverent Him 

dost Thon, 
A crown on His head place of gold the 
most pnre ; 

4 He asked of Tliee life, and Thou didst it 

bestow. 
Even days of such length as throng ages 
endore. 

5 In Thy saying power His gloiy is great ; 

Thoa honour on Him hast with majesty 
laid; 

6 For Thou evermore Him for blessing hast 

set, 
Him bright with the joy of Thy coun- 
tenance made. 



.S6 PSALM XXI. 

7 Because the King's trust in the Lord doth 

repose, 
He ne'er through the grace of the Highest 
shall fall ; 

8 Thy hand shall find out, where'er hidden, 

Thy foes ; 
Thy right hand, who hate Thee, discover 
shaU all. 

9 Them like wilt Thou make to a furnace of fire. 

When on them Thou lookest in terrible 
hour; 
The Lord will consume with the breath of 
His ire — 

Yea, them shall the flame of His ven- 
geance devour. 

10 From earth all their fruit Thou wilt also 
pluck out, 
Their seed among men causing wholly to 
fail; 
n For wickedness they against Thee would 
have wrought ; 
Who mischief imagined, yet could not 
prevail. 

12 But Thou as a mark wilt place them,* and fit 

Thy shaft 'gainst their face, right aimed 
on Thy string. 

13 Exalted be.Thou, Lord, in Thy might; 

So we of Thy power in praises will sing ! 

> See Job vii. 20. 
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PSALM XXII. 

1 My God, my God, why hast Thou me 

Forsaken V why so far away 
From my deliyerance, when to Thee 
With loud and bitter cry I pray ? 

2 My God, all day my griefs I tell. 

Thou hearest not ! — nightly take no rest; 

3 Who in the Sanctuary dost dwell — 

Thou Praise, by Israel confest !' 

4 Our fathers did in Thee confide ; 

They trusted^ and Thou didst them free — 

5 Were rescued, when to Thee they cried ; 

Nor shamM were, who hoped in Thee. 

6 But I a worm' am, and no man — 

Out-cast from men, the people's scorn } 

* We are brought into the veiy midst of the paaBion ; 
we are standing on Calvary, with the Groes fuU before us ; 
it is the ninth hour, and Jesus cries with a loud voice, 
saying, ^' My Grod, my Gk>d, why hast l!1iou forsaken me ? " 
Surely these words should be written, not with ink, but 
with tears. He, who was from eternity with the Father, 
is left in the solitude of the sinner ; He, who is the fount 
of life, is tasting of pain and death ; He, who is immortal 
love, is bowed down with son'ow and dismay. The Son 
of God has entered into the deep loneliness and utter 
weakness of human nature, left to die. It was not possi- 
ble for the cup to pass away, unless He drank it ; and 
even the abiding presence of tiie Father of aU comfort is 
drawn from Him, while He drains it to its dregs of suffer- 
ing.— Pfow Commentary, 

* 1 MS., LXX., Vulg., Ar. 

' The Bedeemer of the world scrupleth not to com- 

E 
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7 They all with mockery me scan, 

They raise the lip, the head they turn, 

8 And say : " He trusted in the Lord, 

Now let Him save him by His might. 
Let Him deliverance afford, 

Since in him He had such delight ! " ^ 

9 But from the womb Thou didst me free, 

Hope fix)m my mother's breasts impart ; 

10 I at my birth was cast on Thee, 

Even from the lap my God Thou art 1 

11 Then go not far from me, for near 

Is trouble, and no helper found ; 

12 Me compass many a ramping steer. 

Strong buUs of Bashan close me round. 

13 With open mouths on me they roared. 

As lion ravenous for his prey. 

14 Like water on the earth I *m poured ; 

My bones, disjointed all are they ; 

My heart, like wax, in me consumes ;* 
16 My strength is, as a potsherd, dry ; 
My tongue fast cleaveth to my gums, 
To dust of death by Thee brought nigh. 

pare Himself, in His state of humiliation, to the lowest 
reptile which His own hand formed, " a worm," humble, 
silent, innocent, overlooked, oppressed, and trodden under 
foot.— Bp. Hobne. 

' Comp. Matt, xxvii. 41 — 43. 

* By reason of the fire from above, to the burning heat 
of which this Paschal Lamb was exposed, his heart dis- 
solved and melted away. — Bp. HORXB. 



PSALM XXII. 39 

1 6 For dogs beset me, round me meet 

The council of malignant men ; 

1 7 Th^ pieicM have my hands and feet, 

My bones are all by number seen. 

They stand and gaze on me, their heart 
Content to see fdlfilldL their plots ! 

18 Among them they my garments part. 

And on my vesture tney cast lots. 

19 But go not Thou, Lord, fiur away ; 

My Strength, unto mine aid draw near; 

20 My soul from trenchant sword* set free. 

Prom the dog's power my loved one dear.* 

21 Save me from jaws of Hons fell. 

From wild goats'^ horns — ^Thou hearest 
me I 

22 Thy glorious Name will I forth tell 

Unto my brethren, I will Thee* 

Laud in the Church with anthems high : 

23 ''Who fear the Lobd, His praise declare; 
All seed of Jacob glorify. 

And Him all Israel's seed revere." 

* Comp. Zech. xiiL 7. 

' 3iay not this relate to the human nature united 
with the Divinity in the penon of Christ f — ^Bp. Lowth. 

* Bochart. 

* From this to the end of the Psalm, Christ vpeaks of 
His Besurrection, the glorifying of the Father, the con- 
version of the heathen, the building of the Church, the 
preaching of the Apostles, Sacraments, Sec. — SeeHek ii. 11. 
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24 ''For He hatii not despised nor spumed 

The Afflicted One's deep misery ; 
His face from him He hath not turned. 
But heard, when made to Him his cry." 

25 I '11 hymn Thee in the assembly great, 

Tore them, that fear Him, wiU I pay 

26 My thankful vows. The poor shall eat. 

And fill^ be in festal day, 

The LoBD will seek and praise with mirth; 
Their heart for evermore shall live. 

27 In memory this all ends of Earth 

Shall keep — ^the Lord their homage give; 

All people, families, and tongues, 
Shall^ in Thy presence seen, adore ; 

28 For the empire to the Lord belongs, 

And He will rule the nations o'er. 

29 All fat ones of the earth shall eat ^ 

And worship, in His presence all 

30 Go down, and in the dust shall sit ; 

To Him my soul shall live withal I* 

1 ^Pingnes teme," scilicet, qui terreniB sunt impin- 
guati, licet "luanduoent" sacramentaliter, scilicet et 
** adorrait" corporaliter, non tamen saturantur, quia men- 
taliter non r^ciuntur, nee "vivent** per hoc in seculum, 
sed potius in conspectu ejus cadent et descendent in ter- 
nun. "Nam qui indign^ manducat, judicium sibi man- 
ducat," 1 Cor. zi. undo notanter dicit : '* In conspectu 
ejus," quia solus Deus videt quomodo cadunt^ et discemii 
qui sumit ad vitam, et qui ad mortem. — Pauhu Bmyensis, 

• KM i| ^vxti iiov avTifi Zfl- — LXX. Comp. Eom.vilO. 



PSALM XXIII. .41 

31 My seed shall serve Him, for a race 

Counted the Lord's,' who will make 
known 
To tribes new-born * His righteousness, 
For it is He, Who this hath done. 

PSALM XXIIL 

1 The Lobd, my Shepherd, doth me feed, 
I shall not therefore suffer need. 

2 In pastures green He makes me lie. 
Tends me refreshing waters by ; 

3 My wandering soul He doth restore. 
The paths of righteousness guides o'er, 

4 For His Name's sake. Even when I go 
The vale of Death's dread shadow through. 
Thou with me art, I fear no ill. 

Thy rod and staff me comfort still. 

5 A table for me Thou hast spread 
In presence of my foes, my head 
With oil Thou dost anoint, filled up 
And running o'er my festal cup.' 

1 82 MSS., 2 edd. 

• Bom again of water and of the Spirit, and being made 
the people of God, they shaU be living witnesses of the 
love and righteousness of Christ, both to the Church visi- 
ble on earth, and also in the Church of the saved in heaven, 
when by His Cross and Passion they shaU have been 
brought unto the glory of His Resurrection. — Plain 
Commenta/ry. 

' A paraphrase of this verse is given in the well-known 
Hymn for the Holy Communion — 

"My God, and is Thy table spread," &c. 
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6 Goodness and mercy me pursue 
Unfailing all life's journey through ; 
And the Lobd's house shall be my home 
For long and blissful days to come ! 



PSALM XXIV; 

1 Unto the Lord the earth's domain. 
With all its fcdness, doth pertain ; 

The world and those, who on it dwell ; 

2 For it was He, Who did it found 
Above the seas, which it surround, 

And o'er the floods establish welL 

3 Who the Lord's hill then shall ascend ? 
Who in His holy place attend ? 

4 Even he, whose hands from stain are free. 
Whose heart is pure, and that doth ne'er 
To falsehood lift his soul, nor swear 

Unto his neighbour faithlessly. 

^ The LXX. prefix to this Psalm the Title, " On the 
first day of the week,*' which may mean that it was used 
on that day, but which is understood by Theodotion and 
other Fathers to have a reference to our Lord's Besurrec- 
tion. It is plain that though the occasion on which this 
Psalm was composed was the carrying of the ark into 
Sion, yet its meaning cannot be limited to that ; but it 
must be taken to celebrate a greater triumph, even the 
lifting up of the ark of the second covenant, the human 
nature of the Son of God, to His throne in heaven. Verses 
3 — 6 of this Psalm much resemble Psalm XV., which is 
also appointed for Ascension Day. —Plain Commentary, 



PSALM XXIV. 43 

5 He the Lobd's blessing shall receiT^ 
The God of his salvation give 

To him the crown of righteousness. 

6 This is the generation true 

Of them, that seek Him — seek to view. 
Unveiled, Jacob's God, Thy face !» 

7 Lift up your gates, ye princely Powers ;* 
Be raised on high, eternal doors ; 

That enter may the Glorious King ! 

8 " The Glorious King !" teU, Who is this ?» 
The Lord, that strong and mighty is — 

The Lord in battle strong we sing. 

9 Lift up your gates, ye princely Powers ; 
Be raised on high, eternal doors ; 

That enter may the Glorious King ! 
10 " The Glorious King !" tell, Who is this ? 
The Lord of mighty hosts He is ; 
The King of Glory Hijn we sing. 

I Tbey, who have been baptized wiih Him into His 
death, and are risen indeed with Him to newness of life, 
shall ascend with Him into glory. These are they who 
seek Grod, even the members of His visible Church on 
earth, &.O. — Plain Coiwrnenta/ry. 

* LXX., Vulg., ^th., Ar. Snch is the rendering also 
in Coverdale's Translation, and in the early editions of the 
"Old Version." 

' The angels, who keep the doors, are amazed at the 
majesty and triumph of the Man Christ, to whom the 
angels accompanying Him inmiediately respond. 
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PSALM XXV. 

1 To Thee, Lord, I lift my soul, 

2 My God, in Thee my trust is whole ; 
may I not confounded be. 

Nor let my foes e2nilt o'er me ! 

3 For all, on Thee who wait, from shame 
Shall kept be and reproachful name ; 
They to confusion shall be brought 
Who wickedness in vain have wrought. 

4 Thy ways, Lord, unto me shew ; 
MaJce me Thy righteous paths to know. 

6 Do Thou direct me in Thy truth. 
Thyself be teacher of my youth. 

Thou Saviour- God Who art to me. 
On Whom I wait continually. 

6 Think on Thy mercies. Lord, — Thy grace ; 
For from eternity they trace ; 

7 My sins of youth consider not, 
From memory my transgressions blot ; 
Recall Thy mercy, Lord, on me. 
Thy loving-kincbaess great and free. 

8 Good is the Lord and just. His way 
He therefore shews to them that stray. 

9 In judgment He will guide the meek — 
The lowly teach. His paths to seek. 



PSALM XXV. 45 

10 All the Lord's ways are tmih and grace 
To those. His covenant who embrace 

11 And laws. Forgive, Lobd, for Thy Name 
My sins, for great 's the sum of them.^ 

12 What man is this, the Lord who dreads ? 
Him in His chosen path He leads ; 

13 His sonl shall dwell at ease, the earth 
Be for his seed in right of birth.' 

14 The Lord His secret grants to those. 
Who fear Him ; them His covenant shews.' 

15 Mine eyes still on the Lord do wait. 
Who from the snare will plnck my feet.* 

16 Look down and pity me, for I 
Alone am and in misery ; 

17 The sorrows of my heart increi^e. 
Bring Thou me out of my distress. 

18 See, how in wretchedness I pine. 
And pardon grant of all my sin. 

19 Behold my foes, in number great 
Are they, and without cause me hate. 

^ The pardon of sin is to be asked and obtained only 
through that "Name," in which "gtaoe and tmth" are 
met ti^ther. — ^Bp. Hobne. 

* Comp. Ps. XXV. 81 ; cxxii 2 ; Is. Uv. 3 ; Ixi. 9. 
' Comp. John zi. 15. 

* An nnfortonate dove, whose feet are taken in the 
snare of the fowler, is a fine emblem of the soul entangled in 
the cares or pleasures of the world, from which she desires, 
through the power- of grace, to fly away and be at rest 
with her glorified Redeemer. — Bp. Hobnb. 
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20 Guard Thou my soul firom eyery ill. 
And Thy deliyerance grant me still ; 
let me not confounded be. 

For I have put my trust in Thee ! 

21 Me innocence and up^htness 
Preserve, my hope in Tnee who place ! 

22 Do Thou, God, Israel's ransom pay. 
And him from all his troubles free ! 



PSALM XXVI. 

1 JuDGB me, LoED, for I have walked 

In mine integrity ; 
I in the Lobd have put my trust, 
Mov^ I ne'er shall be ! 

2 Examine me, Lobd, and try ; 

My reins and heart assay ;^ 

3 For still Thy grace is 'fore my face ; 

And in Thy truth my way. 

4 With men of falsehood I 've not dwelt. 

Nor with dissemblers gone ; 

5 I hate the ungodly crew, and hqld 

With sinners consort none. 

6 My hands in purity I wash. 

Thine altar. Lord, go round ; 

7 To make the voice of praise be heard — 

Thy wonders all resound. 

^ " Bum/' LXX., Vulg., Ar. A figure taken from the 
refining of metals. 
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8 Lord, I have loved Thy beauteous house-r- 

Thy Glory's bright abode ; 

9 My soul with sinners gather not — 

My life with men of blood ; 

10 In whose hands mischief is and guile^ 

Of bribes their right hand falL 

11 But as for me, my walk shall be 

By innocency's rule ; 

Redeem^ and mercy on me shew. 

12 My foot stands firm and right ;* 
To Thee, Lobd, will I give praise 

In all the people's sight. 



PSALM XXVII. 

1 The Lobd is both my Light and Health, 

Who shall make me dismayed ? 
The Lobd is of my life the strength, 
Why should I be afraid ;* 

2 When near me, to eat up my flesh. 

The wicked come, even aU 
Who me with enmity pursue. 
They stumble shall and fall ! 

^ The law of Gkxl is tliat even place, that plain and 
direct path, in which the affections, which are the " feet '* 
of the soul, must be immoveably fixed, bo that nothing 
may induce her to swerve from the stability of her purpose, 
to the right hand or to the left.— Bp. Hornb. 

* Comp. Bom. viii. 31* 
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'3 Thougli against me a host encamp. 
My heart shall fear no ill ; 
Though war against me should arise^ 
In this confide I still. 

4 One thing I of the Lord desired^ 

This earnestly will seek ; 
. That the Lobd's house my dwelling-place 
I all my days may make ; 

That I contemplating may be 

The beauty of the Lord, 
And in His holy temple seek 

His presence there adored. 

5 For He in His pavilion me 

Will hide in troublous days. 
In secret of His tent conceal. 
High on a rock wiU raise. 

6 And now shall He lift up my head 

O'er all mine enemies, 
Who against me on every side 
With hatred fierce arise. 

And to His holy dwelling I 

The sacrifice will bring 
Of joy and thanks, I to the Lord 

In hymns of praise will sing. 

7 Lord, hear my voice; to Thee I cry ; 

In mercy answer make ; 

8 From Thee my heart saith : " Seek My face ! '* 

Lord, I Tny face will seek.* 

The voice of God, throughout the Scriptures, exhorteth 
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PSALM XXVII. 49 

9 Then hide not Thou Thy fece from me. 
Nor trim Thy servant back 
In anger ! Who my help hast been. 
Me leave not nor forsake, 

10 God of my salvation Thou ! 

For though my father leave. 
My mother also me forsake. 
The Lord doth me receive. 

11 Teach me Thy way, Lord, and lead 

In even path and straight, 

12 Because of watchful foes. Give not 

Me over to their hate ; 

For 'gainst me false accusers rise. 
And such as cruelty 

13 Breathe out. If I had not believed 

Thy goodness. Lord, to see, 

Within the land of them that live,* — 

14 Wait on the Lord alway ; 

Be strong, and comforted thy heart ; 
Wait on the Lord, I say. 

the believer to turn away from the delusive appeanuices 
of the creature, and to seek after Hini Who Ib " altogether 
lovely," until he behold ** the glory of God m the face of 
Jesus Christ." To this voice the believer answers, like a 
well-tuned instrument to the Master's touch, declaring 
his resolution so to do. — Bp. Hobne. 

> The sentence is here abruptly and elegantly broken 
off by an aposiopesis. 
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PSALM XXVIIL 

1 Lord, I cry aloud to Thee ; 

Turn not Thou, my Rock, from me ; 
Lest, if silent, like mine end 
Theirs be, who to hell descend ! 

2 Hear the voice of my complaint, 
When to Thee my cry is sent — 
When my lifted hands entreat 
Toward Thy holy mercy-seat. 

3 Me with sinners gather not — 
Those, who wickedness have wrought ; 
To their fellows who speak fair. 
While in heart they mischief bear. 

4 Render to them, as they give ; 
Their own wrong let them receive ; 

As their hands have dealt, them treat ; 
Measure to them what they mete. 
6 Since the Lord's works heed they not — 
That which His own hands have wrought ; 
He to rain will give o'er. 
And will never build them more. 

6 Blessed be the Lord, Who hears 
My entreating voice and prayers 1 

7 My Help is the Lord and Shield ! 
Trust in Him my heart did yield. 



PSALM XXIZ. 61 

And I'm holpen; rorings for joy 
Now my heart, and its employ 
Son^ of praise to Him shall be ! 

8 Their Stren^h is the Lobd, and He 
Is Salvation s Tower alone 

Unto His Anointed One ! 

9 Save Thy people, bless Thy fold ; 
Feed, and ever them nphold ! 



PSALM XXIX. » 

1 AscBiBE to the Lord, ye sons of the 

strong, 
The glory and might, to the Lord which 
belong ! 

2 All praise give the Lobd of His Name 

much adored, 
In courts of His sanctu'ry* worship the Lord. 

3 The voice of the Lord o'er the waters is 

gone,' 
The glorions God thunders forth firom His 
throne; 

^ The ancient Rabbis refer tins Psalm to the time of the 
Lord's appearance on Sinai, when He gave His law in the 
midst of Uiunders and UghtningR. The Fathers expound it 
of the preaching of the Gospel. 

« LXX., Vi3g., MQi. Syr. 

* The storm here described may have a mystical allusion 
to the conflict between the Spirit of God and the spirit of 
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4 The LoBD the great waters dominion hath 
o'er, 
Which floods apon earth in rich blessing 
outpour. 

The voice of the Lokd is with power and 

rule, 
The voice of the Lord is of majesty full ; 
6 The voice of the Lord lays the cedar-trees 

waste. 
The Lord doth the cedars of Lebanon blast ;^ 

6 Them calf-like He maketh to skip on the 

ground. 
As mountain-kid Leb*non and Sirion to 
bound I 

7 The voice of the Lord flames of fire doth 

divide,* 

8 The voice of the Lord shakes the wilder- 

ness wide — 

With throes doth the Lord Cades' wilder- 
ness shake. 

9 The voice of the Lord the hinds travail 

doth make ; 

the world ; and the repeating of the words " the voice of 
the Lord " in the meaning of thunder, seven times in this 
Psalm, has suggested to many the passage in Bev. x. 8, 4. 
— >Ptom Commentwry, Comp. also Matt, iii 17.» and 
Mark iii. 17. 

* Oomp. Acts iz. 1, 6. 

* Comp. Acts ii 8. 



PSALM XXX. 53 

It strips the proud forest — ^its thickets lays 

bare/ 
And all in His temple His glory declare : 

1 The Lord on the floods sat enthronM of yore^ 

And sit will the Lo&d^ as a King, ever- 
more; 

11 The Lord His own people in strength will 

increase — 
The Lord give His people the blessing of 
peace !* 

PSALM XXX.' 

1 I WILL exalt Thee, Lord, for Thou 

Hast raised me from the pit ; 
Nor o'er me made my foemen's brow 
With triumph to be lit ! 

2 Lord, my God, I cried aloud 

To Thee, and Thou didst save ! 

3 Thou, Lord, hast brought my soul from 

heU— 
Me quickened from the grave ! 

4 Sing to the Lord, je saints of His ; 

And the Memonal 
Of His all-perfect Holiness 
With praises loud extol ! 

^ Comp. 1 Cor. iv. 6 ; Heb. iv. 12, 18. 

■ Comp. Num. vi. 23—27. 

* A Psalm oonceming the joy of the resurrection, and 
the renewing of the body to an immortal state, not only of 
the Lord, but of the whole church. — St. AuausTnuB. 
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6 For but a moment lasts His wratb^ 
Life 's on His favour borne ; 
Sorrow may tarry foi^ a nighty 
But joy arrives at mom. 

6 For me^ in tranquil hour I said : 

Removed I ne'er shall be, 

7 Thy favour, Lord, as mountain strong, 

•Hath so established me ! 

Thou didst withdraw Thy fe«ce, and then 
My troubles quickly grew ; 

8 On Thee, Lobd, did 1 call ; yea, thus 

To God my cries renew : 

9 " What profit in my blood, when I 

Into the grave go down ? 
Can the dust praise Thee, or shall it 
Thy feithfulness make known ?" 

10 The Lord in pity then me heard ; 

My helper. Lord, art Thou ! 

11 My moans Thou into mirth hast turned, 

My sackcloth off dost throw, 

12 And girdest me with joy ; that songs 

My tongue^ to Thee may raise. 
And not be still ; Lord, my God, 
Thee will I ever praise ! * 

^ Literally *' my glory," as the tongue then becomes the 
"glory" of man, when it is employed in setting forth the 
glory of God. — Bp. Hobne. 

* The end of Chiist's resurrection, of the salvation of the 
souls of the faithful, and the resurrection of their bodiss^ 
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PSALM XXXL 

1 In Thee, Lord, I place my trust, 

Never may I be put to shame ; 
Deliver me, as Thou art just. 

And let me be set clear from blame ; 

2 Incline Thine ear to me in need, 
To my deliverance make speed. 

Be my strong Rock and Refuge sure, 
Which me in safety may d3end, 

3 For Thou wy Fortress art and Tower ; 

And for Thy Name me lead and tend. 
4^uck me out of the net they hide. 
For Thou my Guardian art and Guide I 

5 Into Thy hands do I commit 

My spirit,' by Thee ransomed. Lord, — 
Who art the God of truth and right 1 

6 They greatly are by me abhorred, 
To lying vanities who look ; 

But I the Lord for Refuge took. 

7 I with great joy Thy goodness own. 

For Thou hast seen my misery ; 
My soul with pity Thou hast known 

8 In deep distress, nor didst Thou me 
Shut up into the foeman's hand. 

But set my feet at large to stand. 

is one and the same, namely, the gloiy of God, who is the 
Author of every kind of deliveranoe, &c, — ^£p. Hobns. 
^ Comp. Liik^xxiii 46. 
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9 Lord, deal with me graciously, 
For I am troubled ; and decay 
With Bore vexation doth mine eye. 
My soul and body fade away ; 

10 For wasted is my life with grief, 
My years with groaning for relie£ 

My strength doth fail, my bones consume. 
Because of mine iniquity ; 

11 ^Mong all my foes a scorn become 

I am, and those to me most nigh ; 
Even mine acquaintance did me dread ; 
When seen abroad, they from me fled. 

1 2 Forgotten, as one dead, am I — *' 

Become like to a broken sherd ; 

13 For I their heaped blasphemy 

Midst fear on every side have heard ; 
While they in council 'gainst me sate. 
To take my life do meditate.* 

14 But upon Thee I trusted have, 

Lord ; I said : " My God art Thou I" 

' What trouble and dismay that we have suffered for 
our wrong doing could be like His, who was left to die for 
us ? He was made a vessel of dishonour, cast aside and 
broken, that we might become vessels of honour meet for 
the Master's use. The reproaches that were our due fell 
upon Him, while the multitude blasphemed Him and 
reviled Him. He came forth crowned with thorns and in 
the purple robe of mockery, and the cry that hailed the 
Lord of life was, "He ought to die." — Plain Commen- 
ta/ry. 
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15 My days are in Thy hand, me saye 

From grasp of persecuting foe ; 

16 Thy seryant lighten with thy fiace, 
And saye me of Thy bounteous grace ! 

17 Lord, let me not be put to shame, 

For I have callM upon Thee ; 
Shamed be the wicked ; yea, let them, 
Brought to the graye, there silenced be ; 

18 Closed the false Ups, which lies haye borne 
Against the just with pride and scorn ! 

19 How ^eat Thy goodness, Lobi),' for those 

Laid up, who do Thee fear aright — 
Who upon Thee their trust repose. 
Wrought eyen before our mortal sight ! 

20 Thou in the secret wilt them screen 
Of Thine own face from banded men ; 

In Thy pavilion keep them free 

21 From strife of tongues.' Thanks to the 

Lord, 
Who wondrous mercy shewed to me, 
As in a city kept with ward ! 

22 For in my flight I said with haste : 
" Out of Thy presence am I cast !" 



» 8 MSS., TiXX., Vulg., iEtb., Ar. 

* In times of contention and persecution there is a refage 
for the faithful in " the tabernacle of David," which is the 
mystical body of Ghnst, inhabited by the presence of 
God.— Bp. Hobsb. 
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Yet didst Thou hear my earnest prayer, 

23 When made to Thee. love the Lobp, 
His saints ! — ^the faithfal are His care. 

The proud He'll plenteously reward. 

24 Be strong — ^your heart of courage great ; 
All ye, upon the Loed who wait ! 



PSALM XXXII. 

1 BLEST, all whose iniquities 
Fomven are, and covered is 

R-om God's own eye their sin ! 

2 Blessed the man, to whom the Lord 
Imputes not trespass of His word ; 

No guile his soid within ! ' 

3 For I kept silence, and my bones 
Because of my continual groans 

Unto decay were brought. 

4 For day and night on me was laid 
Thy heavy hand ; all faint and dead 

My heart* through summer's drought 

5 My sin I then made known to Thee, 
And hid not mine iniquity; 

I said : '^ I will confess 
My trespasses before the Lord !" 
And Thou didst speak the pardoning word 

Of my great wickedness.' 



* See Bom. iv. 6. * Hengstenberg. 

» Comp. 2 Sam. ii. 13 ; 1 John i 9. 
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6 For this each pious man to Thee, 

In time, when found Thon mayest be, 

Shall lift his prayer on high ; 
Snrely when many waters come — 
The storm, that mis all hearts mth gloom. 

Him it shall not draw nigh ! 

7 Thou art my covert, from distress 
Dost shield me, and around wilt bless 

With songs of liberty/ 

8 I will admonish thee, and shew 
The way, wherein thon shonld^t go, 

Will on thee rest Mine Eye.' 

9 Be ye not Uke to horse or mule. 
Of understanding hard and dull, 

That never wm be taught ; 
Whose jaws are held with curb and rein, 
Their headstrong temper to restrain, 

Yet they approach thee not.' 

10 Great are the plagues of the unjust ; 
But whoso in the Lord doth trust, 

Mercy embraceth sure. 

11 Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 
Yea, all exult with cheerful voice. 

Of upright hearts and pure ! 

1 LXX., Vulg., ^th.. At. 

' Next to the protecting power of God's wing, is the 
securing prospect of His eye. — Db. South. 

3 The sinner will be driven like unruly steeds, with the 
sharp discipline of the scourge and curb ; the righteous wiU 
be ever guided by the warning or loving glance of their 
Master's eye.— P^m Commentary. 
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PSALM XXXIII. 

1 BE joyful, ye iust, in the Lord ; 

For the upright doth praise well beseem ; 

2 Chant His Name to the harp's pleasant 

chord. 
With a ten-strindd lute sing to Him ! 

3 SiM je now to the Lord a new song ; 

W ith a good courage strike the loud note ; 

4 Truth doth still to the Lord's Word belong. 

He is faithful in all, He hath wrought ! 

6 He doth justice and righteousness love. 
With the Lord's bounty teems the whole 
earth ; 

6 By His Word was made heaven above. 

By His Breath all its hosts were brought 
forth. 

7 He hath gathered the waves of the sea. 

And them lifted on high as a heap ; 
Closed around by His lasting decree, 
He in storehouses laid up the deep. 

8 With due reverence let Earth the Lord own. 

All, who dwell there, of Him be a&aid ; 

9 For when He the word spake, it was done — 

He commanded, it firmly was made ! 

10 The vain heathen's designs the Lord blasts. 

He the peaple's devices make void ; 

11 But for ever the Lord's counsel lasts, 

And the thoughts of His heart aye abide. 
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12 Happy they, who for God the Loed own — 

VV hom He chose, for His portion to gain ! 

13 Out of heaven the Lord looketh down, 

He beholds all the children of men. 

14 From His dwelling, preparM of old,' 

Earth's inhabiters all He surveys ; 

15 He, the heart of each one Who doth mould. 

In His thoughts all their doings Who 
weighs! 

16 Many armies preserve not a king. 

Nor a giant is saved by his might ; 

17 For escape is the horse a vain thmg. 

His great strength none delivers i^ fight. 

18 Lo, the eyes of the Lokd are on them, 

Who Him fear — on His mercy rely ; 

19 Out of death their lost soul to redeem. 

And in famine with food to supply. 

20 On the Lobb is our soul fully stayed. 

Whom for help and protection we boast ; 

21 In Him also our heart shall be glad. 

And in His Holy Name is our trust. 

22 Grant, Lord, that Thy bountiful grace 

Ever present among us may be ; 
Like as we also firmly do place 

All our confidence only in Thee ! ^ 

» LXX., Vulg., -fflth. 

G 
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PSALM XXXIV. 

1 The Lord will I at all times bless, 
His praise my mouth shall still confess ; 

2 My soul shall glory in the Lord, 

The meek with gladness hear my word. 

3 magnify the Lord with me, 
Extol His Name in harmony ! 

4 I sought the Lord and He me heard. 
And rescued me from all I feared 1 

5 Look, and enlightened be from Him ; 
No shame your coxmtenance shall dim. 

6 This poor man^ cried ; the Lord gave heed. 
And him from all his troubles freed. 

7 Encamps the Angel of the Lord 

Round those who fear Him, and doth guard. 

8 How sweet the Lord is, taste and see ; 
Who trusts in Him, thrice happy he !' 

9 fear the Lord, all ye His saints ; 
For, whoso fears Him, nothing wants. 

10 The hungry lions lack their food ; 

Who seek the Lord, shall want no good. 

^ David, when he escaped from his enemies, might be 
'* poor " and destitute ; but He was emphatically the " poor 
man '* who became so for our sakes, who not only posaei^ed 
ifething, but desired nothing in this world. He " cried, 
and the Lord heard Him, and delivered Him out of all Hia 
trouble." — Bp. Hobnb. 

" Sandys. 
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11 Come, children, hearken unto me ; 

" Feax ye the Lord ;" my lore shall be : 

12 Who is the man, that life desires — 
For long and happy days aspires ? 

13 Thy tongue from speaking ill refrain. 
And let thy lips from guile abstain ; 

14 Shun evil, and good only do ; 
Seek peace, and ever it pursue. 

16 The Lord's eyes on the righteous rest. 
And bend His ears to their request. 

16 'Gainst evil men the Lord doth frown. 
From earth their memory to cut down. 

17 The righteous cry ; the Lord them hears, 
And saveth them from all their fears. 

18 The Lord is nigh the bruised in heart. 
To contrite souls doth help impart. 

19 Many the ills, the just befall ; 
But the Lord saveth him from all ; 

20 He keepeth for him every bone. 
That broken is not even one.* 

21 Evil shall slay the xmgodly race. 

Who hate the just, them guilt shall chase ; 

22 The Lord His servants' souls redeem ; 
Condemned be none, who trust in Him 1* 

I See John xix. 86. * Comp. Bom. viii. 1. 
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PSALM XXXV. 

1 Plead Thou my cause, Lord, with those. 

Who against me contend ; 
And with all them, that fight with me. 
Fight Thou, and me defend ! 

2 On shield and buckler take Thou hold, 

And to my help arise ; 

3 Unsheath the spear, and stop the way 

Against mine enemies ; 

Say to my soul: " Thy health am I !" 

4 Ashamdd be all they. 

And with confasion overwhelmed. 
Who seek my soul to slay ; 

Turned back be they, and brought to shame. 
Who have my hurt designed ; 
6 The Angel of the Loed them drive. 
As chaff before the wind !^ 

6 Be dark and sUppery their way. 

Them the Lord's Angel chase ! 

7 For without cause their net for me 

Over a pit they place, 

' The Jews, separated from the Church and people of 
Christ, became useless and unprofitable to any good work, 
possessing only the empty ceremonies and husks of their 
religion, and, by the breath of the Divine displeasure dis- 
persed over the face of the earth, afford a striking com- 
ment on this verse, and as striking an admonition to every 
opposer of the Holy Jesus. See Ps. i 4.— Bp. Hobmb. 
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Wliich causeless for my soul they digged. 

8 Destruction on him come 
Unseen ; the net, he hid, him take ; 

His pitfall be his doom ! 

9 And in the Lord my soul shall joy — 

In His salvation be 

10 Exultant ; all my bones shall say : 

" Lord, who is like to Thee, 

Deliverer of the weak from those. 
Who are for him too strong — 

The poor and needy from the man, 
That would him spoil and wrong !" 

11 False witnesses stand up, they ask 

Of that, which I know not ; 

12 Evil for good they me repay. 

My soul's bereavement plot. 

13 But I, when they were sick, did clothe 

In sackcloth ; I my soul 
With fasting humbled ; and my prayer 
Back to my bosom stole.^ 

14 As it had been a friend or brother, 

So I among them went ; 

' If David prayed, fasting in sackclotii, for Said and his 
associates, the Son of David, to heal the souls of men, 
put on the veil of mortal flesh, and appeared in the form 
and habit of a penitent, fasting forty days and forty nights, 
making continual intercession for transgressors, and griev- 
ing to think that any men, by their obstinacy, should 
deprive themselves of the benefit thereof. — Bp. Hobne. 

G 3 
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As one, lamenting for his mother/ 
In mournful garb I bent. 

15 But at my halting they rejoic^. 

And all together drew ; 
The very abjects on me crowd," 
Such as I never knew ; 

Th^ rend me with unceasing scofis. 
Who to vile mockery 

16 Sell for a piece of bread their tongue, 

Gnashing their teeth at me ! 

17 Lord, how long wilt Thou look on ? 

My soul do Thou restore 
From spoilers' hand — mine only one 
Out of the lions' power. 

18 So unto Thee will I give thanks 

Before the Church always, 
Amidst the assembled multitude 
I will show forth Thy praise.* 

19 Let them not o'er me boast, that are 

My foes of falsehood great ; 

Nor yet in triumph wink the eye. 

Who without cause me hate« 

20 For not of peace their words, but plots 

Contrive they 'gainst the meek 

* See Luke xix. 41. 

* Comp. Job xxz. 1, &c. 

* Gomp. Pb. xxii 25 ; also. Is. xzy. 8, 4, and Rev. vii. 
9, 10. 

* See John xv. 25. 
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21 That are on earth, with open mouth 

Thus they against me speak : 

"Aha, aha, our eye beholds !" 

22 Yea, Thou, Lord, dost see ; 
No longer keep Thou silence then ; 

Lord, be not far from me. 

23 Arise, my God, my Lord, wake up 

To judge my cause aright ! 

24 Lord, my God, in equity 

Sentence for me endite ; 

And o'er me let them not exult ; 

25 Let them in heart not say : 

" Aha, this our desire !" nor boast : 
" We have devoured the prey !" 

26 Shamed and confounded be all those. 

Who at my hurt rejoice ; 
With ignominy clothed and scorn. 
Who 'gainst me lift the voice. 

27 Let them in triumph shout aloud, 

With my just cause who side ; 
Yea, let them say continually : 
"The Lord be magnified ! " 

Who in His servant's peace delight. 

28 And my tongue in glad lays 
Shall muse upon Thy righteousness — 

The livelong day Thy praise ! 
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PSALM XXXVI. 

1 To the ungodly uttereth Sin 
Its oracle Lis' heart within," 
No fear of God before him lies. 

2 He soothes himself in his own eyes. 
Lest he his sin find out and hate ; 

3 His words breathe malice and deceit ; 
He hath left off in scornful mood 

To understand — ^to do what 's good. 

4 He plotteth mischief on his bed — 
No good way seeks, nor ill hath fled. 

5 Lord, Thy mercy heaven transcends. 
Thy truth unto the clouds extends. 

6 Thy justice is like mountains high. 

In trackless depths Thy judgments lie.' 
Both man and oeast are, Lord, Thy care ; 

7 How great, God, Thy mercies, are ! 
And sons of men for shelter cling 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing. 

8 They with the abundance shall oe filled 
Of fatness, which Thy house doth yield ; 
And Thou wilt make them drink the stream 
O'erflowing of Thy bliss supreme ; 

* 4 MSS., all the Anc. Vers. 

* The word here rendered oracle is the one used for 
prophetic inspiraHon, and its use warns us that there is an 
inspiration from the Evil Spirit for them who resist the 
Holy Spirit. — Plain Commentary, 

* Comp. Bom. xi. 33. 
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9 For life's pure fomitam is with Thee/ 
And in Thy light we light shall see. 

1 Who know Thee, them Thy grace impart — 
Thy justice to the uprij^ht in heart. 

11 On me come ne'er the foot of pride, 
Nor sinners' hand me thrust aside ! 

12 Fallen there each evil-doer lies- 
Cast down, not able to arise. 
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1 FsET not at the godless race ; 

Envy not, that ill men speed ; 

2 Soon cut down are they, like grass ; 

And, as the green herb, sh2l fade. 

3 In the Lobd trust, and do right ; 

Fed, thou in the land shalt live. 

4 In the Lord thyself delight. 

He thy heart s desires will give. 

5 Roll upon the Lord thy way ; 

Trust in Him, He all will do — 

6 Make thy righteousness as day, 

As the noon thy judgment shew. 

7 Best thou in the Lord, and wait ] 

Be not envious at the man. 
Who doth j)rosper in his state. 
And his ill designs attain. 

1 Gomp. B6T. zxii 1. 
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8 Cease from wrath, and anger spare ; 

Fret not, to do wickedness. 
8 111 men are cut off; whoe'er 

On the LoBB wait, Eaxth possess. 

10 Yet a while the sinner's gone ! 

Search his place, it's no where fotind ; 

11 Heirs of Eartn the meek alone, 

Joy and peace to them aboimd. 

12 'Oainst the jost the wicked plots, 

And on him doth gnash his teeth ; 

13 Bnt the Lobd^ with scorn him notes. 

For He sees his coming deatL 

14 Godless men the sword do bare, 

Bend their bow, the poor to slay — 
Them cast down, that needy are — 
Who walk npright in the way. 

15 But their sword, its aim refusing, 

Enter will to their own heart ; 
And their bow, its vigour losing. 
In their hand in twain shall start. 

16 Better is the just man's mite. 

Than the sinner's hoarded gold ; 

17 The impious arm shall Vengeance smite. 

But the Lord the just uphold. 

18 Good men's davs the Lobd doth know. 

Ever shall their lot abide ; 

16 MS8., Ghald. 
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19 Fearless in ill times they go. 

And in dearth are satisfied. 

20 But the wicked melt away, 

Who the Lord hate, swift their doom ; 
As the fat of lambs are they; 
Into smoke shall they consume. 

21 The impious borrow, pay not back ; 

But the just is khid, and gives. 

22 Whom He blesseth. Earth partake ; 

But His curse from off it drives. 

23 By the Lobd man's steps are placed, 

And delights He in his way, 

24 Though he fall, not prostrate cast ; 

For the Lord's hand him doth stay. 

25 Young I've been, and now am old ; 

Yet the righteous in his need 
Ne'er forsaken did behold. 

Nor his o£&pring begging bread. 

26 He is kind and lendeth still. 

Blessings on his seed shall pour.^ 

27 Follow good, depart from ill ; 

Thou shalt dwell for evermore. 

28 For the Lord doth judgment love. 

And His saints will ne'er forsake ; 

^ So far is charity from impoyeriBhing, that what is 
given away, like vapours emitted from the earth, returns in 
showers of blessings into the bosom of the penon who 
gave it. — Bp. Hobne. 
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He will ever from above 

Them to His protection take. 

29 Lawless men shall be destroyed,' 

And the seed of sinners fail ; 
But the just the land divide, 
And therein for ever dwell. 

30 Wisdom do the just man's lips 

Muse, his tongue the right declare ; 

31 His God's law h£ bosom keeps. 

Stumble shall his footsteps ne'er. 

32 The impious watcheth for the just, 

And for his destruction schemes. 

33 Him the Lobd unto his lust 

Leaves not ; nor, when judged, condemns. 

34 Wait upon the Lord with care. 

And in patience keep His way ; 
He '11 thee raise, to be Earth's heir ; 
Sinners thou cut ofiF shalt see.* 

35 The impious saw I in great power. 

And as the green bay-tree spread ; 

36 Lo, I passed," He was no more ! 

Him I sought, but he was fled 1 

37 Mark the perfect, the upright see ; 

That man's end is surely peace. 

' LXX., Alex., and 101 MSS., Compl. and Aid. Also 

Vulg. 

» Gomp. Heb. x. 36. 
» AU the Anc. Vers. 
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38 The impious all cut off shall be, 

Sinners in destruction cease. 

39 But salvation from the Lobi) 

Shall unto the righteous flow ; 
He protection will afford 
Unto them in time of woe. 

40 And the Lord them aid and free 

Will from lewd men and unjust ; 
Tea, deliver them shall He, 

For in Him they put their trust. 

PSALM XXXVIIL 

1 Lord, chide not in Thine anger fierce ; 

Nor me in indignation smite ; 

2 For deep in me Thine arrows pierce, 

And on me lies Thy hand of might. 

3 My flesh is of no health possest, 

So hot hath Thy displeasure been ; 
Nor in my bones is any rest. 

For the dread presence of my sin. 

4 For o'er my head my sins have come ; 

Like a huge load, they me oppress ; 

5 My wounds do fester and consume, 

By reason of my foolishness. 

6 I am pressed down — I greatly stoop ; 

All day I go in mourning guise ; 

7 My loins are wasted and dried up. 

And in my flesh no soundness lies. 

H 
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8 I feeble am, and broken sore ; 

With roarings loud my heart doth plead ; 

9 LoaD,* all m^ want is Tnee before ; 

My groamng from Thee is not hid. 

10 My heart doth throb, my strength is gone ; 

Mine eyes to giye their light forbear ; 

11 Loyers and friends my plague look on. 

My neighbours from me stand afar. 

12 And they lay snares, my life who seek ; 

Yea, those who think to do me wrong, 
Mischieyous words atrainst me speak, 
And ^es ixnagin75l day lo^' 

13 But I, as deaf, hear not a word ; 

Like one that 's dumb, so stand I mute ; 

14 I 'm as a man, that hath not heard — 

Or one, unable to refute. 

15 For in Thee, Lord, I put my trust ;' 

Thou wilt me hear, Lord" my God ! 

16 1 said : " Let them not o'er me boast. 

Who at my fall exulting stood." 

17 Truly I ready am to halt. 

My grief is eyer me before ; 

18 But I will now confess my fault. 

And for my sin am troubled sore. 

19 Yet liye mine enemies, and are strong ; 

Increased, who me unjustly spite ; 

1 10 MSS., Chald. « Comp. 1 Pet. ii. 23, 24. 
» 102 MSS., 6 edd., Chald. 
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20 They, that my good repay with wrongs 

Hate me, I)ecaase I follow right. 

21 But do not Thou forsake me, Lord ; 

My God, do not &r from me go ; 

22 Hasten, me succour to afford ; 

LoBB, God of my salyation Thou ! 

PSALM XXXIX. 

1 I SAID : " I '11 to my ways attend, 
That with my ton^e I ne'er offend — 
My mouth with bndle will restrain. 
While the impious in my sight remain." 

2 Dumb I became, and silent stood ; 

I held my peace, yea, eyen from good ; 
My grief was stirred, and would not rest ; 

3 My heart waxed hot within my breast ; ' 
In musing kindled was the flame, 

And with my tongue I did exclaim : 

4 '* Make me, Lord, to know mine end — 
The bound, whereto my days extend — 

To know what portion doth remain. 

5 Lo, Thou hast made my days a span ; 

' The fire of Divine chftritj, thus prevented from dif- 
fusing itself for the illumination and warmth of those 
aromid it, and, like other fire, rendered more intense by 
its confinement, presently ascended in the flame of devo- 
tion towards heaven, while it continued to be fed and pre- 
served in brightness and vigour by meditation on the 
goodness of Gk>d and the ingratitude of man, the transient 
miseries of time and the durable glories of eternity. — Bf« 

HORNE. 

H 2 
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My life 's as nothing, before Thee ; 
AU men are only vanity I 

6 Like a mere shadow, man doth go ; 
Vainly is tossdd to and fro ; 
Himself with gathering doth annoy ; 
And knows not, who will it enjoy/' 

7 And now what wait I for, Lobb ?' 
In Thee alone my hope is stored ! 

8 From all my sins dehver me. 
Nor let me the fool's mockery be. 

9 Dumb I became, my mouth I closed ; 
For it was Thou, Who all disposed ! 

10 Remove from me Thy stroke at length. 
Thy hand's contention wastes my strength. 

11 When man for sin Thou dost reprove. 
And smite; Thou makest what he doth love. 
As by a moth consumed, to die : 

Truly are all men vanity ! 

12 Hear, Lobd, my prayer, give heed to me ; 
Nor at my weeping silent be; 

For I 'm a stranger with Thee here— 
Pilgrim, as all my fathers were. 

13 spare, and comfort me restore ; 
Ere I go hence, and be no more. 

» Many MSS., 8 edd., Chald. 
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PSALM XL. 

I WAITED still upon the Lord, 

And He inclined to me His ear, 
And listened to the imploring word ; 
I He from the roaring deep did bear, 

Out of the miry clay me took, 
And set my feet upon a rock ; 
i Made firm my steps, and a new song 
Of praise unto our God taught mine exult- 
ing tongue. 

Many shall this behold, and fear ; 

And for their trust the Lord will take. 
if Happy the man, when trouble 's near. 

Who doth the Lord his refuge make ; 
Nor to the proud direct his eyes. 
And such as turn aside to lies ! 

5 Great things Thou, Lord, my God, hast 

done — 
Thy thoughts and wondrous works in our 
salvation shewn. 

None is, who can with Thee compare ! 

If I would them rehearse and speak. 
Their numbers fully to declare. 

All power of utterance is too weak ! 

6 No creature slain or ofiering 

Aught pleasure unto Thee could bring ; 

« H 3 
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But Thou a body framUst me/ 
Bumt-gacrifice for Bin desired was not by 
Thee. 

7 Then said I : Lo, I come ; 'tis writ 

Of me, whatever Thy book contains ; 

8 To do Thj will is my delight. 

My God ! Thy law is in my reins. 

9 Thy righteousness will I make known. 
Where congregations great Thee own ; 
Lo, I have not refrained, Lord, 

My lips ; Thyself dost know their oft pro- 
claiming word. 

10 Thy justice I Ve not hid in me, 

Thy saving truth do I relate ; 
Thy goodness, love, and verity 

I keep not from the assembly great. 

11 That love from me take not away ; 
LoBD, still be Grace and Truth my stay ! 

1 2 For ills unnumbered me surround ; 

My siDS on me take hold, I cannot see their 
bound; 

More than the hairs upon my head 
Are they, and in me fails my heart. 

13 Be pleased to save me. Lord ; make speed, 

Lord, Thy succour to impart. 

' LXX.y Miih., At., Heb. z. 5. Dr. Kennicott con- 
jectures that the LXX. and the Apostle express the sense 
of the words as they stood in the copy from which the 
Greek translation was made, and that the present Hebrew 
text is corrupted in the word translated " ears/' 
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14 Shamed and confounded be all thej^ 
Who counsel take, my soul to slay ; 
Tea, backward driven let them be, 

And covered with contempt, who evil wish 
to me I 

15 Be they to ignominy brought. 

Who cried : " There, there !" when low 
I lay. 

16 For joy let all, that seek Thee, shout ; 

Who Thy salvation love, still say : 

17 " The Lord be magnified !" For me, 
I 'm poor and needy ; yet shall be 
The LoED regardful of my lot ; 

My Help and Saviour Thou ! my God, 
tany not. 

PSALM XLL 

1 BLEST, who for the afflicted cares ! 
The Lord will him from all his fears 

Deliver in the time of ill. 

2 The Lord will keep him and revive. 
Prosper on earth, and will not give 

Him to his adversaries' will. 

3 The Lord to him support will bring, 
. When laid on couch of languishing ; 

In sickness make Thou all his bed ! 

4 Then said I : " Lord, in mercy deal 
With me, my soul's diseases heal ; 

For 1 'gainst Thee have trespassed," 
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5 My foes in hatred 'gainst me say : 
" When shall he die, his name decay V* 

§ And if he come to visit me ; 

His words are falsehood all and guile ; 
His heart, it mischiefe heaps the while ; 
Abroad he speaketh treacherously. ^ 

7 They whisper thus, my haters all, 
One to another at my fall — 

Yea, 'gainst me evil they devise : 

8 " The sentence now of guiltiness 
Upon him heavily doth press. 

Ne'er from that sleep shall he arise !" 

9 Yea, even mine own familiar friend. 
On whom with confidence I leaned. 

Who was partaker of my bread. 
Against me lifted hath the heel.' 

10 Thou, Lord, in mercy with me deal ; 

Raise me, I render will their meed. 

11 By this Thou favourest me, I know ; 
That o'er me triumphs not my foe ; 

12 And Thou me blameless wilt sustain. 
Before Thy face for aye to dwell. 

13 The Lord, the God of Israel, 

Be ever blest ! Amen 1 Amen ! * 

THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 



^ Comp. Luke xx. 20. ' See John xiii. 18. 

^ This last verae is not any portion of the Psalms, but 
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PSALM XLII. 

1 As pants aloud the hart for streams. 

In desert plains and dry ; 
Even so my soul with strong desire 
For Thee, God, doth cry ! 

2 My soul for God, the living God, 

Thirsteth impatiently ! 
When shall I come and enter in. 
Where I God's face may see ? 

3 My tears have been to me for food, 

Ne'er ceasing night and day ; 
While thus to me continually 
" Where is thy God V they say : 

is an ascription of gloiy to God, making the close of the 
first book OP division of the Psalms. It is thus paraphrased 
in the Plain Commentary : — " To Him who hath given to 
His Church not only the instruction of the law, and the 
warnings of the prophets, but also the holy melody of 
Psalms, — ^to Him who is the God of the true Israel, in 
whom the promises made to Abraham are accomplished, — 
to Him whose Name I AM, by which the fathers knew 
Him, is expanded in the Christian Church into the three- 
fold Name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost> — 
to Him be ascribed, for His manifold gifts to man, all 
blessing and praise in time and in eternity. Amen." 
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4 This do I think on^ and pour forth 
My melting soul within — 
When with the multitude shall I 
Pass to God's house and shrine^ 

With choral voice of joj and thanks 

Leading the goodly train^ 
As holy festival they keep 

With harps and songs most fain ? 

6 Why art thou troubled, my soul. 
And why thus in me moan ? 
Trust thou in God ; Him yet I '11 praise — 
His Face salvation own. 

6 My God, my soul 's cast down ; I Thee 

Therefore remember still 
From Jordan's land, the Hermon range. 
And Mitsar's lowly hill. 

7 Deep calls to deep, as from above 

Bursts forth Thy torrents' roar ; 
Thy breakers and Thy billows all 
My sinking head pass o'er. 

8 By day the Lord His grace appoints. 

Of Him by night 's my song ; 
And prayer to God, my life's pure Fount, 
Shall still be on my tongue. 

9 I say to God, my Rock : " Why me 

Porgettest Thou, and why 
Walk I in mourning garb, while thus 
Afflicts mine enemy ?" 
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10 'Tis as a sword within my bones — 

The taunting of my foes ; 
While unto me they all day long 
" Where is thy God V oppose : 

11 Why art thou vex^d, my soul, 

And why thus in me moan ? 
Rest thou in God ; Him yet I '11 praise — 
My Health, my God, will own ! 



PSALM XLIII. 

1 JuDQE me, God, and plead my cause 

Against a ruthless race, 
Prom men of fraud and cruelty 
Do Thou me safely place ! 

2 For of my strength Thou art the God, 

Why me rejectest Thou so ? 
And wherefore mourning do I walk, 
While me afflicts the foe ? 

3 send Thy light forth and Thy truth ; 

Let them me safely guide. 
Bring to Thy holy hm — ^the tents. 
Wherein Thou dost abide. * 

4 Then to God's altar shall I go — 

God, my heart's joy and cheer ; 
And on the han) give thanks to Thee, 
God, my God most dear !* 

1 Old Version. 
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6 Why art thou troubM, my soul. 
And why thus in me moan ? 
Trust thou in God ; Him jet I Tl praise— 
My Health, my God, will own ! 



PSALM XLIV. 

1 God, we with our ears have heard. 
Our fathers have to us declared 

The works, Thouin their days hast done— 

2 The days of old. Thou — even Thy hand 
Cast out the heathen from the land. 

And planted in their stead Thine own— 

The nations smote and drove away. 

3 For not by their own sword gat they 

The land, nor did their arm them save ; 
But Thy right hand, Thine arm of mighty 
Thy countenance's beaming light. 

For Thou toward them £dst favour have 

4 Thou art the same, my King, God, 
Who erst upon our side haat stood. 

For Jacob succour now command ! 

5 Through Thee shall we thrust down our foes, 
In Thy Name trample upon those. 

Against us who lift up their hand. 

6 For I no trust have in my bow ; 

7 'Tis not my sword that saves, but Thou 
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Delirerest from our foes, and shame 
Wilt upon those, who hate us, hj. 

8 In God we make our boast aO day. 

And eyer will confess Thy Name. 

9 But now Thou dost cast off and loathe;, 
And ns with ignominy clothe. 

Thou leadest not onr hosts' array. 

10 Then us in battle-field dost make 
Before the foe to turn onr back ; 

And they, that hate ns, seize the piey* 

11 Like sheep, for meat Then hast as given. 
And far among the heathen driven. 

As chaff, tlutt 's scattered by the fiuL 

12 Thy people Thon hast sold for non^^ 
As Yuest captives they are bought. 

And from than Thon no weaUh dost gain. 

13 Thon to onr ndghbonrs hast ns made 
A scorn, we 're in derision had 

And mock^ of those around. 

14 A by-word Thon hast made us be 
Among the heathen, there are we 

The laughing-stock of nations found« 

15 Daily before me my di^race 

Do I behold ; with shame of (ace 
And with confrision veiled, I go ; 

16 Because of the reviler's cry. 
Of the blasphoner passing by. 

And look of the reven^fdl foe. 
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17 All this has come on us, yet we 
Have never once foigotten Thee, 

Nor fiEuthless in Thy covenant been ; 

18 Our heart has tom^d not astray. 

Nor swerved our footsteps from the way. 
Which Thou hast charged us walk within; 

19 Though in the place, where dragons lie. 
Thou hast o'erwhelmed with misery. 

And covered us with Death's deep shada 

20 If we our God's Name e'er forgot. 

Or to strange gods our hand stretched out, 

21 This womd not God have open laid. 

Who the heart's secrets doth survey ? 

22 For Thy sake are we slain all day,* 

As sheep for slaughter we are told. 

23 Arise, why sleepest Thou, Loed ? 
Wake up, let us not be abhorred 

24 For ever I why Thy face withhold ? — 

Why of our wrongs forgetful be. 
And heedless of our misery ? 

25 Our soul is to the dust bowed down. 
Our belly to the ground doth cleave. 

26 Rise to our help, redeem and save, 

For Thy great mercies' sake, Thine own! 

^ This verse is applied by St. Paul (Bom. viii. 36) to the 
persecutions of the Christian Church. 
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PSALM XLV. 

1 My heart o'erfloweth with a goodly theme ! 
I speak, and from my lips the gashing stream 
Is of the King ; my tongue the song endites. 
Moved as the pen of scribe, that swiftly writes. 

2 Fairest in form above the sons of men ! 
Grace from Thy lips was poured in richest 

strain,* 
Therefore hath God Thee given abundant 

store 
Of blessings manifold for evermore ! 

3 Gird on Thy thigh Thy sword," Mighty 

One, 
Thy majesty and beauty put Thou on ; 

4 And in Thy glory ride tnumphantly ;« 
Because of meekness, truth, and equity, 
And Thy right hand dread things shaU 

teach to Thee ! 

5 Sharp are Thine arrows, realms beneath 

Thee bow ; 
Even to the heart of the King's foes they go ! 

6 Thy throne, God, endures for evermore ; 
Righteous the sceptre, stretched Thy king- 
dom o'er ! 

7 Thou lov^t right, and hatest iniquity ; 
Therefore hath God, Thy God, anointed Thee 

* Oomp. Luke iv. 22. • Comp. Heb. iv. 12 ; Ret. i. 16. 

' Comp. Rev. tL 2. 
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With the oil of gladness above them^that are 

8 Thy fellows.^ Aloes, cinnamon, and myrrh 
Breathe all the garments, wherewith Thou 

art clad, 
Prom ivory domes, whereby they make Thee 
glad. 

9 King's daughters 'mong Thy retinue are 

seen ; 
In Ophir's gold stands on Thy right the 
Queen. 

10 Hearken, daughter, heed, incline thine 
ear; 

Forget thy father's house, and kindred dear. 

11 So, to desire thy beauty, cause the King ; 
He is thy Lord, Him worship do Thon 

bring. 

12 Tyre's daughter shall with gifts thy face 

entreat, 
Before thee wealthiest nations supplicate. 

13 All glorious the King's daughter is within. 
Of gold embroidered is her raiment seen. 

14 She to the King in robe attired is brought. 
Of various web and divers colours wrought ; 
Upon her wait the train of virgins fair. 

To Thee are brought these her companions 
dear ; 

15 With joy and exultation are they led. 
To the King's palace they have entered. 

* See Heb. i. 8, 9. 



PSALM XLVI. 89 

1 6 In place of sires to sons shalt thou dve birth. 
Whom thou shalt princes make o er all the 

earth; 

1 7 Thy Name will they record^ from race to race. 
So shall the realms Thy praise for aye con- 
fess! 



PSALM XLVI. 

1 God our Strength is,- Refuge high — 
Help in trouble ever nigh ! 

2 Nothing therefore wiB we dread ; 
Though be moved this earthly ball. 
And me reeling mountains fall 

In the midst of Ocean's bed ; 

3 Though the waters foam and roar, 
Trembling seize the rocky shore 

At the boisterous billows nigh ! 

4 Calm the River, from whose riUs 
Joy God's holy city fills, 

Wherein dwelleth the Most High ! 

5 God is in the midst of her, 
Therefore is she moved ne'er ; 

God her helps at dawn of day ! 

6 Nations rage, and kingdoms totter ; 
He His mighty voice doth utter. 

Earth affidghted melts away ! 

1 LXX., Vulg., At., ^th., Aug., Jer. 
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7 LoBD of hosts, Thoa us art nigh ; 
Jacob's God our Fortress high ! 

8 Gome, the Lord's works see and hear; 
Wonders* great hath He shewn forth, 

9 Wars made cease to ends of Earth ; 

Breaks the bow, and snaps the spear. 

Bums the chariot, stained with blood. 

10 Know in stillness, I am God ; 

O'er the nations towers My throne ; 
I on Earth am lifted high ! 

11 Lord of hosts. Thou us art nigh ; 

Jacob's God our Strength alone ! 



PSALM XLVIL 

1 All people, clap your hands at this. 

Shout unto God with voice of mirth ; 

2 The Lord most High and Dreadful is, 

A great King over all the earth ! 

3 Who brought the people under us. 

Nations beneath our feet removed ; 

4 His heritage in us did chuse — 

Even Jacob's beauty, which He loved. 

5 God with a shout ascends on high — 

The Lord with trumpet's royal voice ! 

6 Sing unto God, sing merrily ; 

With psalms before our King rejoice. 

' All the Anc. Vera. 
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7 For over all the earth God reigns ! 

"With skill the joyful strain repeat ; 

8 God o'er the heathen rule obtains, 

God sits upon His holy seat. 

9 Princes of tribes together throng. 

Themselves to Abraham's God unite ; 
For the earth's shields' to God belong, 
Exalted He o*er all in might ! 



PSALM XLVIII. 

1 Gbeat is the Lord, and highly He 
In OUT God's city praised be — 

His holy hill around ! 

2 Beauteous she rises up in sight, 
The whole earth's glory and delight 

Mount Sion shall be found 1 

On her north side the city lies 

3 Of the Great King ; her palaces 

Within is God well known ! 
He is a Tower of refuge there ! 

4 For lo, the kings assembled were, 

Together they marched on ; 

5 They saw — they marvelled — shrunk, and 

fled. 

6 Trembling there seized them, as the dread 

Of woman in her hour. 

* Viz., Piinces, as protectors of their people. 
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7 As doth the east wind's fariotis blast 
The ships of Tarsis break, Thou hast 

Them shivered by Thy power. 

8 Like as we heard, behold we now 

The Lord of Hosts' own city through — 

Our God's abode within ; 
For ever hath God fixed her place ! 

9 We wait, God, Thy promised grace 

Before Thy holy shrine. 

10 Wide as Thy Name, God, extends ; 
So doth Thy praise to Earth's far ends ! 

With righteousness is stored 

11 Thy right hand. Sion shall rejoice. 
And Judah's daughters lift their voice 

For Thy just judgments. Lord ! * 

12 Walk about Sion, go around her ; 

13 Number her towers, her bulwarks ponder. 

Her mansions weU divide ; 

14 Then to the race to come tell o'er : 
" This God is our God evermore, 

TiU death wiU He us guide!" 

PSALM XLIX. - 

1 Heab this, people all ; to me 

Give ear, who tread this earthly ball ! 

2 Both men of high and low degree. 

The rich and needy, one and all ! 

» AU the Anc. Vera. 
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3 M J mouth of wisdom shall declare. 

My heart on understanding dwell ; 

4 To parables I '11 bend mine ear. 

And on the harp mj dark speech tell. 

5 Why should I fear in evil tide 

Tneir wrong, my heels who compass round ? 

6 Ye, in your substance who confide. 

And boast in riches that abound, 

7 None can redeem his brother lost, 

Nor man to God his ransom pay, 

8 (For great is of their souls the cost !) 

That he may labour on for aye, 

9 And still perpetually live. 

And shall he ne'er corruption see, 

10 When wise men die, he doth perceive. 

With fools and brutish men decay. 

And leave their wealth to another race ? 

11 They think their mansion ever stands. 
From age to age a dwelling-place. 

And call their names upon their lands. 

12 Yet man in honour doth not stay. 

But beast-like sinks into the dust, 

13 This their vain confidence — ^their way; 

Who follow them, the same will boast. 

14 Like sheep they down in hell are laid. 

Death leads them ! O'ertheminthemom 
The just shall rule ; their form decayed. 
In hell their dwelling-place forlorn. 
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15 God Bnrely will my sotil redeem 

From Hell's strong hand, for He me takes. 

16 Fear not, when one doth prosperous seem — 

His house increase of glory makes ; 

17 For nought in death, that he possessed, 

Takes he ; nor will his pomp descend. 

18 Though, while he lived, his soul he blessed ; 

And the self-pleaser men commend ; 

19 He to his sires shall gathered be. 

Who never more the light behold. 

20 Man honoured, if from wisdom free. 

With beasts that perish is enrolled. 



PSALM L. 

1 The God of gods — ^the Lord of might 

Speaks, and from rise to set of sun 

2 Doth call the earth ! From Sion's height. 

In beauty perfect, God hath shone ! 

3 Come will our God — ^be still no more, 
A fire devoureth Him before ; 
Around Him mighty whirlwinds tear ; 

4 He calls on heaven and earth. His people 

judged to hear ! 

5 " Gather to Me saints — ^who made 

Covenant by sacrifice with Me ! " 
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6 And heaven His righteousness shall plead, 

For God Hims^ the Judge will be. 

7 My people, hear ; and I will speak, 
To thee, Israel, witness make : 

8 God, thine own God, am I ! — thee not 
For sacrifice will blame — ^bumt-oflferings, 

daily brought ; 

9 ril take no bullock from thy stall. 

Nor he-goat from thy folds possess ; 

10 For Mine the forest-trioes are all, 

And herds on uplands numberless. 

11 I know each fowl on mountains high. 
And the fair meads ^ before Me lie. 

12 If hungry, thee I would not tell ; 

For the whole world is Mine, and all that 
therein dwell. 

13 Thinkest thou, I feed on flesh of steer ; 

And in the blood of goats carouse ? 

14 OflFerings of praise to God bring near. 

And to the Highest pay thy vows ; 

15 In time of trouble call on Me ; 

I will thee save, and honoured be. 

16 But to the wicked man saith God : 
Why are My laws by thee and covenant 

preached abroad ? 

17 Since thou dost discipline abhor — 

My precepts cast behind thy back ; 

» LXX., Vulg., At., ^th. 
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18 A thief thou seest, and doth concur—- < 

Thy portion with adulterers, take ; 

19 Thy mouth thou dost let loose to wrong, 
Deceit hast woven with thy tongue ; 

20 Sitting, thou speakest thy brother's hurt ; 
Against thy mother's son hast raised an ill 

report. 

21 This didst thou, and I held my peace. 

So thought^st, I was such as thou ; 
But I '11 reproTe thee to thy face. 
And all thy sins in order shew. 

22 Mark well now this, who God forget. 
Ere yet I rend, and none can let. 

23 Who ofiFers praise, Me honours well. 
And I will in that way God's saying health 

forth tell.* 



PSALM LI. 

1 Be merciful, God, to me. 

After Thy goodness great and free ; 
Prom the deep bowek of Thy love. 
My trespasses' foul stain remove. 

2 wash me throughly from my sin. 
And cleanse me'from my guilt within ; 

3 For now I my transgression see, 
My sin 's before me constantly, 

^ All the Anc. Vers. 



PSALM LI. 97 

4 '(Jainst Thee V ve sinned — even Thee alone. 
And in Thy sight this eyil done ; 

That justified Thy words may be — 
Thy judgments from all question free. 

5 Behold, I was brought forth unclean ; 
My mother me conceived in sin. 

6 Lo, truth Thou lov^t in the heart, 
Me secret wisdom didst impart. 

7 With hyssop purge, I shall be clean — 
Wash me, tnan snow be whiter seen ; 

8 Cause me to hear Thy gladdening voice ; 
The boues. Thou brakest, shall rejoice. 

9 From mine oflFences hide Thy face, 
The record of my sins erase. 

10 Make me, God, a heart that 's clean ; 
A spirit firm renew within. 

11 From Thy face cast me not, I pray. 
Nor take Thy Holy Ghost away ! 

12 Give Thy Salvation's joy again ; 
With a free Spirit me sustain. 

13 1 will Thy ways transgressors learn. 
And sinners shall to Thee return. 

14 From guilt of blood set Thou me free, 
God, a Savioiir-God to me ! 

So shall my thankful tongue express 
In hymns of joy Thy righteousness. 
16 Do Thou, Lord, my hps unseal ; 

And my glad mouth Thy praise shall tell. 

K 
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16 For didcrt Thou pleasure aught derive 
From creatures slain, I them would give ; 
Thee sacrifice yields no delight ; 

1 7 Ood's offering is a soul contrite ; 

A heart, that crushed and broken lies, 
God, Thou never wilt despise ! 

18 To Sion Thy good will recall ; 

And rear Thou up Jerusalem's wall ; 

19 Then shall to Thee accepted rise 
The true and righteous sacrifice. 

Gifts and whole offerings ; then shall they 
Young bullocks on Thine altar lay. 



PSALM LII. 

1 Why boast of wrong, thou mighty man ! 

God's favour lasteth yet. 

2 Thy tongue plots mischief ; dealing false. 

Like razor keenly set. 

3 Thou lovest evil more than good — 

Lying than truth to express ; 

4 Thou lovfest all devouring words. 

Tongue of deceitfiilness ! 

5 Therefore will God thee quite destroy ; 

He hold on thee shall lay — 
Pluck fi'om thy tent, and root thee out 
From living men for aye. 



F8ALM LIU. 99 

6 The righteous shall it see, and fear ; 

And o'er him thus deride : 

7 *' Lo, this the mighty man^ who ne'er 

On God for strength relied ; 

But in abundant wealth did trusty 
Strong in his vanity ! " 

8 But I like olive firesh and fair 

Within God's house shall be ; 

111 in God's mercy ever trust — ' 

9 Still for Thy works Thee praise — 
Hope in Thy Name, for it is sweet 

Before Thy saints always. 



PSALM LIII. 

1 '' Thebe is no God ! " the fool hath said 

In his heart's reckless mood : 
Corrupt are they, abhorred in sin ; 
Not one that doeth good. 

2 God looked upon the sons of men 

From heaven. His high abode ; 
To see, if there were any wise — 
If any sought for God. 

3 All have together gone astray, 

Loathsome alike appear ; 
There is not any, that doth good. 
Not even one is there. 

K 2 
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4 Will they then never know or learn. 
These evil-doers all, 
My people who devour as bread. 
And upon (rod ne'er call ! 

6 There tremble they with fear, even when 
No cause of fear thev know. 
For Ood hath scatterM the bones 
Of thy besieging foe ; 

Thou hast to shame them put, for God 
Held them contemptuously. 
6 when shall out of Sion come 
Israel's salvation nigh. 

What time Ood to His people turns. 

Long held in thraldom sad. 
Exult shall Jacob then with joy. 

And Israel be right glad ! 

PSALM LIV. 

1 God, through Thy Name save Thou me ; 
By Thy power sustain my plea ! 

2 God, hearken to my prayer. 
To my suppliant voice give ear ; 

3 For against me strangers rise. 
And the terrible devise 

'Gainst my soul ; and do not place 
Thee, God, before their face ! 

4 Lo, God helps me ; yea, the Lord 
Strength doth to my soul afford. 
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6 Thou mv foes their wrong repay. 
In thy mithfuhiess them slay ! 

6 Sacrifice will I Thee bring 
With a free-will oflFering ; 

And confess Thy Name, Loed, 
(For with goodness it is stored !) 

7 Who from all my straits dost free. 
And my foes' reward I see. 



PSALM LV. 

1 Hearken, God, unto my prayer ; 

Hide not away Thy face 

2 From my request ; take heed and hear, 
I rove complaining here and there. 

And moan in deep distress, 

3 For clamour of the enemy — 

Because the wicked hath 
Oppressed me much ; for wrongfully 
Iniquities they charge on me, 

With hatred fiUed and wrath. 

4 My heart within throbs wild and sore, 

Death's terror on me falls ; 

5 Me fear and trembling have come o'er — 
The dread, as that of childbirth's hour, 

Dark horror me appals« 

6 And, " that I had wings," I say : 

" Swift, as a dove's, to take ! 
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Then to my rest I 'd flee away, 

7 Lo, afar off I hence would stray — 

My home the desert make. 

8 I would not my escape prolong 

From storm and rushing wind ! " 

9 Destroy, Lord, — divide their tongue ; 
For Discord I behold and Wrong, 

Within the city joined. 

10 They* day and night her walls go round. 

Trouble and Grief there lie ; 

11 Oppression is within her found. 
Amidst her open streets abound 

Fraud and Iniquity. 

12 For not a foe did shame me thus. 

Else I could it abide ; 
Nor he, that hated me^ accuse. 
And vaunting words against me use. 

For then I would me hide. 

13 But thou — a man, as one with me — 

My guide, familiar friend ! 

14 Communion sweet we held, and we 
Our footsteps did in company* 

Unto God's temple bend. 

15 May Death them suddenly oppress ! 

Let them go down alive 

' Viz , Discord and Wrong. 
« AU the Anc. Vera. 
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Into the grave ; for Wickedness 
Their habitations doth possess. 
And in their midst doth thrive. 

16 But as for me, to God I cried ; 

And me the LoBn will save ; 

17 At morning, noon, and evening tide 

I prayed with earnest voice, and heed 
To my complaint He gave. 

18 My sonl in peace will He redeem 

Out of the warfare nigh ; 
For multitudes about me came. 

19 God hears, and will them put to shame. 

Enthroned of old on high ! — 

Them, who no change from sin have had, 
In whom no fear of God. 

20 His hand perfidiously he laid 

On those, who peace with him had made ; 
He on his covenant trod. 

21 His double face deceives through guile ; 

Softer than cream his words. 
But war is in his heart the while ; 
His accents smoother are than oil. 

Yet be they naked swords. 

22 cast upon the Lord alway 

Thy care and burden sore ; 
And He will nourish thee and stay. 
And suffer not the just to be 

MovW for evermore ! 
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23 But in (HMrmption'B pit to lie^ 

Thou, Ooa, wilt tnem thrust down ; 
The men of blood and treachery 
Shall not live half their days^ but I 
Will tnist in Thee alone ! 



PSALM LVI. 

1 Be merciful, Ood, to me. 

For man, like beast of prey. 
Pants for my life ; to eat me up^ 
He hunteth me all day. 

2 Thcnr pant all day, who watch for me ; 

X ea, multiplied are those. 
Who me from earliest dawn pursue. 
My fierce and cruel foes. 

3 What time I fear, in Thee 1 11 trust ! 

God's word shall be my praise ; 

4 In Ood I trust, Mid naught will dread. 

That flesh can 'gainst me raise. 

6 Daily they wrest my words, their thoughts 
All for my hurt are set ; 

6 They hide in bands, they mark my steps. 

As for my soul they wait. 

7 For this shall they escape ? Thou, God, 

In wrath the people bruise ! 

8 My wanderings do Thou tell — ^my tears 

Lay up within Thy cruse ! 
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Are they not niunbeied in Thy book ? 
Then shall my foes tnm back^ 
9 The day I call ; this well I know^ 
For God my part doth take. 

10 In God's word I rejoice, — ^my boast 

Of the Lord's word shall be ! 

11 In God I trust, and will not fear 

What man can do to ma 

12 Upon me are, God, Thy vows. 

Which I to Thee will pay 

1 3 Of thanks and praise, becanse my soul 

From death Thou hast set free, 

My feet from falling kept ; that I 

May walk God's face before. 
In the glad light of them, that live 

To Him for evermore. 



PSALM LVIL 

1 Meboy ! — have mercy, God, on me. 
For puts my soul her trust in Thee ; 
And to Thv shadowing wings I haste. 
Till this calamity be past. 

2 I upon God Most High will call — 
God, Who for me performeth all ! 

3 He 11 send from heaven and set me free. 
And put to shame^ who pant for me ; 

^ All the Anc. Ten. 
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God will His truth and mercy send. 
4 My sonl 's 'mong lions that would rend ; 
And I lie down 'midst brands of fire, — 
The sons of men, inflamed with ire ; 

Whose teeth are spears and arrows keen ; 
As a drawn sword their tongue is seen. 
6 Extolled be Thou o'er heaven, God, — 
Thy glory all the earth abroad ! 

6 A net they for my feet have thrown, 
My tangled soul to have pressed down ; 
A pit&U they brfore me made, 
Themselves in midst of it are laid ! 

7 Fixed is my heart, God, — ^'tis set ; 
In hymns will I Thy praise repeat ! 

8 Wake up, my glory ; rise, and sing ; 
Wake, harp and lute, your trembling string; 

Myself will rise before the day, 
Mv part to take in your glad lay ; 

9 I '11 praise Thee 'midst the people,;LoRD, — 
Thee 'mong the reahns in psalms record ! 

10 For to the heaven Thy mercies swell. 
Thy truth doth to the clouds prevail ! 

11 Extolled be Thou o'er heaven, God, — 
Thy glory all the earth abroad ! 
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PSALM LVIII. 

1 Do ye indeed then utter what is right. 

And judge with equity, sons of men ? 

2 Nay, in the heart ye wickedne^ commit ; 

On earth your hands weighing out spoil 
are seen. 

3 Eyen from the womb ungodly men go wrong ; 

They from their birth do wander, speak- 
ing lies; 

4 The serpent's poison lurks beneath their 

tongue ; 
Like asps, the ear they stop to Wisdom's 
cries^; 

5 Refusing still the charmer's yoice to hear ; 

To whom the skilled enclianters yainly 
speak. 

6 God, ETom their mouth their teeth of yenom 

tear. 
The lions' fangs, Lord, in pieces break. 

7 Let them dissolye, as streams asunder flow ; 

From their bent bow the arrows pointless 
flee; 

8 Like snaU, itself consuming, let them go ; 

As an untimely birth, the sun ne'er see ! 

^9 Before the caldron feels the blazing thorn, 
A whirlwind suddenly will quench the 
heat ; 
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The fleeh nnsodden in its rage is borne ; 
So may Thy wrath their purposes defeat ! 

10 The just will see the vengeance and be glad. 

His footsteps bathing in the sinner's blood ; 

11 And men shall say : '' The just his meed 

hath had ; 
On earth to judge, there is indeed a 
God!" 



PSALM LIX. 

1 SAVE me from mine enemies, 

My Ood ! from those, who 'gainst me rise. 
Let me to Thee retreat. 

2 From evil-doers set me free. 

From men of blood redeem Thou me ; 

3 Lo, for my soul they wait ; 

Against me gathered are the strong ; 
Not for my trespass or my wrong. 
Lord ! without fia.ult in me, 

4 They run, and are preparing fast ; 
Arise, do Thou to meet me hast«. 

And their devices see ! 

6 Even Thou, Lord, God of heavenly hosts ! 
His God alone Whom Israel boasts. 

Wake up. Thine aid to send ! 
Come, visit all the heathen here ; 
Nor any in Thy mercy spare. 
Who treacherously offend. 
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6 They will return, when Evening M\b ; 
Howl, like a dog ; the city walk 

Prowling around appear. 

7 Lo, from their mouth come deadly words ; 
Upon their lips are naked swords, 

" For who," say they, '' doth hear V 

8 But Thou, Lord, wilt them laugh to scorn ; 
The heathen all in mockery borne 

Shall be before Thy face. 

9 My * strength with Thee will I repose ; 
For God er me His shelter throws, 

10 God meets me with His grace, 

God my foes' vengeance makes me see. 

11 Them slay not, lest my people be 

Forgetful of Thy word ; 
But make them wanderers through Thy 

might. 
And downward cast them from their height ; 

"Who art our Shield, Lord ! 

1 2 Sin is each breathed word of theirs ; 
Then let them in the entangling snares 

Of their own pride be caught. 
For they but lies and cursing speak ; 

13 May Thy consuming wrath them take; 

Yea, let them be as nought ! 

And men shall know, this God hath done, 
In Jacob stablishing His throne 

* Chald. and all the Anc. Vers. 
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Even to Earth's utmost bound. 

14 Tea, they return^ when Evening falls ; 
Howl^ like a dog ; the city walls 

They will go prowling round. 

15 Yet shall they wander for their food. 
Unsatisfied shall roam abroad 

And murmur all the night. 

16 But I will sing Thy mighty power. 
And of Thy mercy cause to soar 

The praise at dawn of light; 

For Thou hast been my Fortress high- 
The Refuge, whereunto I fly 
In time of my distress. 

17 My Strength, I unto Thee will sing ; 
For God oioth succour to me bring. 

My God of love and grace ! 



PSALM LX. 

1 God, Who hast rejected us. 

And broken very sore. 
Whose indignation o'er us passed. 
Thy favour now restore ! 

2 The land to tremble Thou hast made. 

And rent with many a blow ; 
Its breaches now at length repair. 
It reeleth to and fro. 



PSALM LX. Ill 

S Thou madest Thy people hard things see. 
And drink the maddening lees ; 

4 Yet didst to those who fearM Thee, 

For Truth a banner raise. 

5 That rescued may be Thy beloved, 

With Thy right hand me save, 

6 And hear ! Ood in His holiness 

The word of promise gave ; 

With joy then Shechem I 'U divide, 
And mete out Succoth's vale; 

7 Oilead is mine, Manasseh mine ; 

Ephraim my head of mail ; ^ 

My laws shall royal Judah give, 

8 Moab shall wash my feet ; 
O'er Edom will I cast my shoe. 

Me shall Fhilistia greet ! 

9 Who to the city strong will bring — 

Who Edom's path me shew ? 
10 Thou, God, Who hast rejected us, 
Nor with our hosts dost go, 

110 send us help in our distress. 

From man relief is none ; 
12 Through God shall we do valiantly. 

He will our foes tread down. 

^ i, e., my helmet : literally, the strength or defence of 
my head. 
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PSALM LXI. 

1 God, my snpplication hear, 
Attend unto my earnest prayer ! 

2 From ends of Earth to Thee I cry ; 
When sinks my heart with sorrow's load. 
Lead me to that secure abode — 

The Rock, that higher is than I ! 

3 For Thou my Refuge art, a Tower 

Of strength to me from foeman's power ; 

4 Safe in thy tent I ever there 

Will dwell. Thy wings my shade! For Thou 

5 Didst hear, God, my prayer, — ^bestow 

The meed of those. Thy If ajne who fear. 

6 Add days on days unto the Kiog, 
His years to many ages bring ; 

7 Enthroned be He fore God for aye ; 
Preserve Him may Thy truth and grace ? 

8 So I Thy Name will ever bless. 

My vows performing day by day. 



PSALM LXIL 

1 Tbtjly to God my soul is still. 
From Him my safety is and weal ; 

2 My Rock, my Saviour, only He ! 
My Tower ! fer moved I shall not be. 
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3 How long will ye assault a man — 
Together his destruction plan ; 

To make him like a bending wall — 
A fence, struck vehemently to fall ? 

4 Only to thrust him from his height, 
They plot ; in lies is their delight ; 
•Blessings they with their mouth disperse, 
But in their inmost heart they curse. 

5 Yet unto God be still, my soul, 
For upon Him my trust is whole. 

6 My Bock, my Saviour, only He ! 
My Fortress ! moved I shall not be. 

7 In God my safety is and boast ; 
Rock of my strength, in God I trust. 

8 Ye people, place on His great power 
Your confidence in every hour ; 
Pour out your heart before His face, 
God is our refuge in distress I 

9 Mean men are only vanity — 
Deception men of high degree ; 
They rise together in the scale, 
Lighter than vanity they all f 

10 Put in oppression not your trust. 
Nor yet of rapine vainly boast ; 

If wealth around you should increase. 
Your heart upon it do not place. 

1 1 Once hath God spoken, twice have I 

This heard — that Power is God's Most High ; 

1 2 And Thine is mercy. Lord ; for Thou 
Dost man his deeds' reward bestow ! 

L 3 
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PSALM LXIIL 

1 God, my God art Thon ! at mom 
Thee do I seek ; my soul forlorn 

Thirsteth for Thee alone ; 
For Thee my fainting flesh too sighs • 
In land/ that parched and weary lies. 

Where cooling stream is none ; 

2 As when within the holy place 

On Thee I looked. Thy glorious face 
And power revealed to see ! 

3 Since dearer is to me Thy love 
Than all, that longest life can prove. 

My lips shall boast of Thee ! 

4 Thus, while I live, will I Thee bless — 
With lifted hands Thy Name confess I 

6 As though with marrow filled 
And fatness, shall my soul rejoice ; 
And mine exulting lips the voice 
Of praise to Thee shall yield. 

6 When on my bed I Thee do call 

To mind, I through night-watches all 
On Thee my heart employ ; 

7 For Thou hast been my sheltering Aid, 
And underneath Thy wings' broad shade 

I '11 sing aloud for joy. 

8 My soul fcist .cleaveth unto Thee, 
And Thy right hand upholdeth me ! 
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9 But those— mine enemies — 
Who to destroy my life do thinks 
Shall into Earth's dark entrails sink^ 
Thence never more to rise. 

10 The sword's strong hand their bloodshallspill, 
Their carcase foxes' bellies fill. 

11 But the King joy shall seek 

In God ; praised be all, who oath 
By Him shall take, for stopt the mouth 
Of those, who falsehood speak. 
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PSALM LXIV. 

Hear Thou, God, my mournful prayer. 
From the foe's terror shield my hfe ; 

2 Hide me from sinners' counsel far — 

From evil-doers' rage and strife. 

3 Who whet their tongue as sabre keen ; 

Their shafts, even bitter words, prepare ; 

4 To smite the innocent unseen 

With sudden stroke, devoid of fear. 

6 An evil work they have decreed, 

And communed how their snares to lay ; 

" Who now," they ask, " espies our deed ?" 

6 When searched all wickedness, they say : 

" We 're ready, well prepared the scheme ! 
Who of man's heart the depths can sound ? 

* Comp. Jer. xvii 9. 
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7 Bnt God a sadden dart at them 

Shall aim, and theirs will be the wound ; 

8 Yea, their own tongues shall on them fall ; ' 

Amazed flee, whoe'er look on ; 

9 Stricken with consternation all. 

And shall proclaim — ^this God hath done ; 

For in it they His work shall view. 
10 The just will in the Lord rejoice. 
And trust in Him ; whose hearts are true 
In triumph shall lift up their voice ! 



PSALM LXV. 

1 Thbb, God, awaits in Sion praise. 
And unto Thee in Salem pays 

2 Each one the vow ; Hearer of prayer. 
All flesh shall unto Thee repair ! 

3 0*er me prevail transgressions great. 
But Thou our sins wilt expiate ! 

4 Blest, whom Thou choosest to draw near, 
A dweller m Thy courts to appear ! 

We with the good, Thy house doth yield — 
Thy holy temple — shall be filled ! 
6 Things terrible in righteousness 

Thou, answering us, didst bring to pass, 

1 Fulfilled in the punishment of the Jews at the de- 
struction of Jerusalem by Titus. 
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God of our safety and our weal ! 
Who art the hope of all, that dwell 
In utmost parts of Earth, or roam 
On the wide Ocean far from home. 

6 Who by Thy power the hills didst found, 
And girded art with strength around ; 

7 Who dost the roaring sea assuage — 
The boisterous waves — ^the people's rage. 

8 Those, dwelling on the Earth's confines. 
Tremble before Thy fearful signs ; 
Thou, Who dost make of mom and eve 
The issuings forth Thee praise to give. 

9 Thou visitest Earth with plenteous shower. 
And greatly dost increase her store ; 

The stream of God doth overflow ; 
Their food Thou dost provide, (for so 

10 Hast Thou ordained,) — ^her furrows fill, 
Her ridges water from Thy rill. 
With rain Thou mak^st soft her face, 
Her buddings forth dost largely bless. 

11 Thou dost the year with goodness crown. 
And from Thy paths drops fatness down — 

12 Drops on abodes in desert groimd ; 
The hills with joy are girt around, 

13 The pastures clad with flocks of sheep. 
And decked with com the valleys deep ; 
Both hill and vale their voices raise. 
They shout for joy, they hymn Thy praise \ 
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PSALM LXVL 

1 Shout to God, all ye nations, 

2 Sing the glory of His Name ; 
Honour give with acclaimations, 

3 Thus to God in praise exclaim : 

" how wondrous in Thy doing ! 

Through the greatness of Thy power. 
Feigned submission to Thee shewing. 

Bend Thy foes Thy face before. 

4 " Earth bows down with adoration ; 

Yea, it hymns Thee — ^hymns Thy Name !" 

5 Come and view with contemplation 

Toward mankind God's deeds of fame. 

6 Sea to dry land He converted, 

For their footsteps did prepare 

A highway through billows parted. 

And in Him rejoiced we there. 

7 He for aye rules by His power. 

His eyes watch the nations o'er ; 
Rebels against Him shall cower, 
And exalt themselves no more. 

8 Bless the God, Who o'er us reigneth ; 

And His praise, ye realms, repeat ! 

9 Who our som in life sustaineth. 

And from falling keeps our feet ! 
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10 Truly Thou, God, didst prove us — 

Purge, as one who silver fines ; 

11 Didst into the snare remove us, 

Laidest affliction on our loins. 

12 O'er our heads Thou madest men trample. 

We through fire and water went ; 
And Thou to possessions ample 

Broughtest us out, when hope was spent. 

13 1 into Thy house with offering 

Enter will, my vows to pay ; 

14 Which my suppliant lips. Thee proffering. 

Uttered in distressful day. 

15 111 burnt sacrifices bring Thee, 

Fat of rams with incense sweet ; 
Steers upon Thine altar fling Thee, 
He-goats also, victims meet. 

16 Come, and hear with exultation. 

All of you^ who God revere ; 

For my soul the glad narration 

Of His deeds will I declare ! 

17 Unto Him my voice I raised, 

And my tongue my spirit stirred ; 

18 If on sin my heart had gazM, 

Me the Lord would not have heard ; 

19 But God heard — He hath not spumdd 

My entreating voice and plea ; 

20 Praised be God, Who from Him tumdd 

Not my prayer — nor grace from me ! 
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PSALM LXVII. 

1 May God be gracious unto us. 

His blessings largely flow ; 
And may the brightness of His face 
Shine on us here below ! 

2 That so Thy way full clearly may 

On this dark earth be known ; 
And among all the heathen lands, 
Thy saving health made known. 

3 The nations shall Thee praise, God, 

The nations all Thee praise ; 

4 The people shall exult and joy, 

With shouts their voices raise ; 

For that Thou judg^st righteously 

The nations far and wide ; 
And all the people of the earth. 

As Shepherd, Thou dost guide. 

5 The nations shall Thee praise, God, 

The nations all Thee praise ! 

6 For Earth doth yield her choicest fruit, 

Promised of ancient days ; 

God, even our own God, now doth bless- 

7 God blessings on us pour ; 

And all the earth's most distant ends 
Shall fear Him and adore. 
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PSALM LXVIII. 

1 Let God arise, and scattered be His foes ; 
Before Him flee, who hate Him and oppose; 

2 As smoke is driven, do Thou them {Jso 

chase; 
As wax before the fire doth melt apace. 
Perish the wicked so before God's face ! 

3 But at God's presence let the just rejoice, 
With mirth and exultation lift their voice ! 

4 Sing unto God, sing praise unto His Name; 
Cast up a way for Him with fflad acclaim, 
Who through the desert rideth forth in 

power ! ^ 
The Lord His Name ! rejoice His face 
before. 

5 The orphan's father and the widow'sfiriend, 
Them from His holy place doth God defend ; 

6 God brings the banished home, leads captives 

out 
From thrall; but rebels dwell in land of 
drought. 

7 God, when Thou Thy people wentest 

before ; 
When through the desert Thou didst march 
in power ; 

^ Gomp. Is. zl. 3. 

M 
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8 Earth shook, heaven too in drops dis- 

solyinj? fell, 
Before God s presence; Sinai even did quail 
At sight of God —the God of Israel ! 

9 A gracious rain, God, Thou didst outpour, 
Stren^h to Thy weary heritage^restore ; 

10 Thy chosen flock there dwelt ; thou of Thy 

grace 
Didst for the poor, God, prepare a place. 

11 The LoBD gave forth the word ! great was 

the throng 
Of damsels, hymning the triumphal song : 

12 " Kings with their armies flee — ^they flee ! 

the while 
She, tarrying at home, divides the spoil."i 

13 At rest within your lots,* like doves ye seem 
Of silver wings, and plumes with gold that 

gleam. 

14 When kings the Almighty scattered there, 

it shone 
Bright as the snow dark Salmon's glades 
upon.' 

15 The hill of God is as Mount Bashan high. 
Chief of the towering range doth Bashan lia 

1 Jabin and the king of the Ganaanites joined their 
forces to crush Israel ; but a woman, a person accustomed 
to dwell shut up at home, the prophetess Deborah, divided 
the spoil, and vanquished those longs. — Judges iv. 5. 

« LXX., Vulg. 

' Comp. Judges ix. 48. 
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16 Ye lofty hills, why enyy thus in pride 
This hill, wherein Ood chooseth to reside ? 
Yet the Lord here for ever will abida 

17 God's chariot twice ten thousand troops 

attend ; 
Yea, myriads of Angels round it stand ; 
The Lord's among them, as on Sinai's 

height. 
Within the sanctuary their legions bright. 

18 Thou art gone up on high — ^hast captive 

led 
The captor foe ; Thou hast distributed 
Gifts among men, even such as did rebel ; 
That so among them the Lobd God might 

dweU! 

19 Praised be the Loed jfrom day to day — ^the 

God, 
Who prospers us — ^with benefits doth load ! 

20 Our God a God is of salvation strong. 

To the Lord God death's issues do belong; 

21 Yea, God will crush His enemies' head — 

the crown 
Of him, that in his sins goes hardened on. 

22 The Lord hath said : '' I will bring back 

again 
Prom Bashan — ^bring from out the deep- 
some main ; 

23 So that thou dashest with thy foot in blood. 

And thy dog's tongue laps the foes' crimson 

flood." 
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24 Thy goings are well seen, God, — ^how 

Thou, 
My God and King, the sanctuary goest 
through ; 

25 The singers first, the minstrels next in sight ; 
'Midst virgin bands, who the loud timbrel 

smite : 

26 " Give thanks to God in the assembled 

throng — 
Even the Lord, from Israel's fountain 
sprung.* 

27 There Benjamin, though least, a chief 

shall be,* 
With Judah's princes, holding sovereignty; 
The lords of Zabulon and NephthaU." 

28 Command,' God, Thy strength— Thee 

mighty shew, 
God, in that, which Thou for us wilt do. 

29 Since in Jerusalem shall thy temple be. 
Thither will kings bring presents unto Thee ! 

^ This \b their BOng, the ascribing, with a loving spirit 
and a true heart, praise and glory and blessing to the 
eternal God, who for us was made man. The tribes of 
Israel must praise Him who is sprung from the race of 
Israel, who took on Him the seed of Abraham. — Flam 
Commentary, 

• St. Paul, " the least of the Apostles," (1 Cor. xv. 8. 
— 10,) and yet not a whit behind the veiy chiefest of them, 
(2 Cor. xi. 5f) was from Benjamin ; our Lord, and the 
Apostles James, John, James the son of Alpheus, lliad- 
deua, and Simeon, were from Judah ; and the rest of the 
Apostles were from Nephthali and Zabulon or Galilee. 
(Matt. iv. 18.) 

» 112 MSS., Chald., all the Anc. Vera., Sym. 
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30 Rebuke the beast^ that in the reeds doth 

dweU;^ 
The herd of bulls with calves of people quell;* 
Till all with silver tribute shall submit ; 
Scatter the nations that in war delight ; 

31 Then shall the princes come from MisraimV 

land, 
Cush* unto God shall soon stretch forth her 
hand. 

32 Te kingdoms of the earth, your voices raise 
To God in songs — the Lobd triumphant 

praise — 

33 Him, Who the highest heaven bestrides of 

yore; 
Lo, He His voice sends forth — ^the voice of 
power! 

34 Ascribe ye strength to God, Whose face 

doth beam 
O'er Israel, in the skies of power supreme ! 

35 God dreadful in His sanctuary is known — ^ 
Even Israel's God! He strength unto His 

own 
And might will give I Blessed be God alone ! ^ 

^ The crocodile, a figure of the king of Egypt. Comp. 
Job. xl. 21 ; Is. xix. 6, 7. 

' A figure probably of the princes of Ethiopia, who, as 
so many bulls, rule among an insolent and proud people, 
which Uke fat calves skip in the pasture, and strike with 
their horns whatever they meet. The conversion of both 
Egypt and Ethiopia is afterwards spoken of, ver. 81. 
9 Egypt. * Ethiopia. 
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PSALM LXIX. 

1 Savb me, God, for to my soul 

2 The waters come ; in the deep mire 
I sink, where no ground is ; floods roll 

Above me — to o'erwhelm conspire ! 

3 I 'm weary with my constant roar ; 

My throat is dry ; mine eyes do fade, 

4 With waiting for my God ; for more 

Than are the hairs upon my head 

Are they, wha without cause me hate ; 

Mine enemies, who would me slay 
Unjustly, are of rancour great : 

What I ne'er took I yet repay. 

6 Thou, God, my foolishness dost know ; 
Nor hid my sins are from Thy sight ; 

6 Ashamed in me be not their brow, 

Who wait on Thee, Lord, God of Might ! 

Confounded be not they through me. 
Who seek Thee, God of Israers race ! 

7 For I reproach do bear for Thee, 

Confusion covereth my face. 

8 Strange to my brethren I became. 

An alien to my mother's sons, 

9 Sith for Thy house the jealous flame 

Within me bumeth up my bones ; 
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And the reproaches of all those^ 

Who Thee reproach, have fallen on me. 

10 1 weep — ^my som doth fasting choose. 

And that is turned to obloquy. 

11 When I my clothing sackcloth make, 

A by-word am I them among ; 

12 Both elders graye against me speak, 

And I am made the drunkards' song. 

13 But I — my prayer I make to Thee, 

LoBD, in an accepted hour ; 
God, in Thy mercy great and free 

Hear me — ^with Thy salvation sure. 

14 Take me from out the miry clay. 

Nor let it me immersed there keep ; 
set me from my haters free. 
And from the gulf of waters deep. 

15 Let not the raging flood come o'er, 

To sweep me ever out of sight ; 
Me let not the abyss devour. 

Nor on me close her mouth the pit ! 

16 Hear me, Lobd, for good and sweet 

The mercy, Thou art wont to shew ; 
After Thy loving-kindness great 
A piteous look on me bestow. 

17 Turn from Thy servant not away ; 

1 straitened am, haste and hear ; 

18 Draw nigh my soul and set it free. 

Redeem me from the foes I fear. 
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1 9 Thou knowest my shame, reproach and scorn ; 

Before Thee sdl my troublers are ; 

20 Reproach hath crushed my heart ; forlorn 

1 am ; none, when I looked did care — 

Not one, to comfort me, is found ! 

21 They make me gall for meat receive, 
And when with thirst aloud I groaned ; 

For drink they vinegar me Ire. 

22 Let their own table be a trap — 

Their fall and retribution be ! * 

23 Their eyes from seems Darkness wrap, 

And Ueir loins sacecontinnaUyf 

24 Thine indignation on them pour. 

Let Thy fierce anger them overtake ! 

25 Wasted each mansion be and tower. 

None in their tents his dwelling make ! 

26 For, whom Thou smotest, they pursue ; 

Thy wounded ones with grief oppress ! 

27 Let sin unto their sin accrue. 

Ne'er come they to Thy righteousness ! 

28 Wiped from the book of life be they, 

And with the righteous not enrolled. 

29 But I — deep sorrows on me weigh ; 

Thy help, God, shall me uphold, 

30 I with a song God's Name will praise, 

And in thanksgiving Him extol. 

» LXX., Vulg., ^th.. At. 
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31 This, more than ox, the Lord shall please — 

Than cloyen-hoofed and homM bulL 

32 The poor will see it and rejoice ; 

Ye, who seek God, your heart shall live ! 

33 For the Lord hears the opprest ones' voice. 

And to His captives heed will give. 

34 Let heaven and earth His praise repeat ; 

The sea, and all, that moveth there I 
36 For God will save Mount Sion yet. 
And Judah's cities will repair ; 

That they may dwell in their own place, 
There an inheritance divide. 
36 His servants' seed shall it possess — 
Who love His Name, therein abide. 

PSALM LXX. 

1 God, make speed to rescue me. 

Lord, to my succour hastej 

2 Blush and be terrified may those, 

Who seek my soul to waste — 

Turned back and put to shame, who watch 
My hurt with eager eye ; 

3 Yea, quickly to confusion brought, 

''Aha, Aha!" that cry: 

4 Joy and exult in Thee let all. 

Who seek Thee : " God above 
Be magnified ! " be still their song, 
Who Thy salvation love ! 
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5 For me, I 'm poor and destitate ; 
6od, haste to me, I pray ! 
My Help and my Deliverer Thou ; 
LoBD, make no delay. 



PSALM LXXI. 

1 Lord, I have put my trust in Thee, 
AshamM never let me be ; 

2 Thou, in Thy righteousness. 
To my deliverance draw near ; 
Redeem me, and incline Thine ear^ 

To save firom this distress ! 

3 Be Thou for me a Rock to hide — 
A place of refuge fortified. 

Where I may still resort ; 
Thou a commandment hast ordained 
To rescue me, for near at hand 

My Rock and Tower Thou art ! 

4 My God, from sinners' hand me free. 
From grasp of men of cruelty. 

With hate who persecute ! 

5 For Thou alone art my sure hope ; 
Lord God, in Thee from my youth up 

My confidence I 've put. 

6 I from my birth on Thee did lean. 
Thou from the womb my guide hast been, 

My praise is still of Thee ! 
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7 I> as a monster, am become 

To many ; but a sheltering Home 
And Strength art Thou to me ! 

8 Filled let mv mouth be with Thy praise, 
And pour Thy glory forth always ! 

9 cast me not away, 

When age its hand on me hath laid ; 
Now, when my vigour is decayed. 
Forsake me not, I pray ! 

10 For against me my foemen speak ; 
Who watch my soul, their counsel take 

11 Together, thus they cry : 

" God hath forsaken him ! pursue, 
And seize him ; no compassion shew, 
For none to save is nigh !" 

12 God, be not Thou far from me ; 
My God, me succour speedily ! 

13 Shamed and undone be they, 
Who are against my soul ; their face 
Veiled with confusion and disgrace. 

Who seek my hurt alway ! 

14 But I continually will wait. 

And more and more Thy praise repeat ; 

15 My mouth would fain declare 

Thy mercies each day's circuit through. 
And Thy salvation, for I know 
That numberless they are ! 
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16 I with the mighty deeds will ^ 

Of God, the Lord — Thy justice shew, 
Thine only celebrate. 

17 God, from my youth Thou hast me taught, 
And to this nour I still have sought 

Thy wonders to relate. 

18 And now when I am old and grey, 
God, forsake me not, I pray ; 

Till I revealed have 
To the next race Thine Arm, and shewn 
To all, who after shall come on. 

Thy mighty power to save ! 

19 Thy righteousness is very hiffh, 
God, That doest wondrou3y ! 

God, who is like to thee ? 

20 Who shewedst me troubles great and sore. 
Thou didst return, and life restore ; 

And from Earth's entrails free. 

21 Thou dost my greatness multiply, 

22 With comforts me surround ; and I 

Will with the lute's sweet tone 
Praise Thee— Thy faithfulness, God !— 
Thee on .the harp will chant abroad. 

Thou Israel's Holy One ! 

23 My lips shall joy, when I Thee hymn ; 
My soul too, which Thou didst r^eem ; 

24 And my tongue all day long 
Muse on Thy righteousness ; for they 
With shame are smitten and dismay. 

Who seek to do me wrong. 
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1 God, Thy judgmeats give the King — 

To the King's Son Thy righteousness ; 

2 He shall Thy people justice bring, 

Thy poor with equity redress. 

3 The hills unto the people peace— 

The mountains righteousness shall b^r; 

4 He will avenge the ^licted race. 

The children of the needy spare ; 

The oppressor will in pieces break. 

5 They shall Thee reverence, while the sun 
Looks on, — the moon doth witness make. 

And age to age its course shall run ! 

6 He shall, like rain on new-mown mead. 

Come down — as earth-refreshing shower ; 

7 In His days righteousness shall spread ; 

And peace abound, till moons are o'er. 

8 From sea to sea will He subdue — 

The flood to Earth's most distant coast. 

9 The desert-tribes to Him shall sue, 

His adversaries lick the dust, 

10 Tharsis' and island kings shall bring 

A gift, Sheba's and Saba's pay 

11 Their tribute ; yea, Him every king 

Shall worship, nations all obey. 

N 
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12 For He the afflicted, when he cries, 

Will save — ^the lorn and helpless one ; 

13 Him spare, that poor and needy lies ; 

The soids preserve, in want that ^Toan — 

14 From fraud and wrong their sonls redeem; 

Dear shall their blood be in His sight ! 

15 And He shall live, and nnto Him 

Be given the gold of Sheba bright. 

Prayer made for Him both eve and mom. 
Daily shall blessings on Him pour. 

16 On Earth ydU be a heap of com. 

Which shall the mountain-tops bend o'er. 

Its fruit, like Lebanon, shall wave ; 

And, in the city who abide, 
Shall flourish and large increase have. 

As Earth's fair herbage spreading wide. 

17 His Name for evermore shall last. 

Before the sun extend His Name, 
In Him will men account them blest. 
His praises nations all proclaim. 

18 Blessed be Israers God, the Lobd, 

Whose works alone have wondrous been t 

19 For ever His OTeat Name adored. 

Earth with His glory filled ! Amen.* 

THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 

^ These verses are a doxology added at the end of this- 
Second Book of Psalms. See also Ps. xli. 13, Ixxxix. 60,. 
vad cvi. 46. 
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1 Yet unto Israel God is good. 

Even to the pure in heart. 

2 But I — my feet did almost slide, 

My steps well nigh depart. 

3 For I was envious at the proud, 

Sinners to see in peace ; 

4 For in Death's bands are they not held, 

But still in strength increase. 

5 In mortab' troubles they are not. 

Nor plagued like other men ; 

6 Therefore with rapine they are robed. 

Pride decks them as a chain. 

7 Their eyes stand out with fat, all bounds 

Their thoughts of heart outbreak ; 

8 They scoflF, they utter strife and wrong ; 

As from on high, they speak. 

9 They set their mouth in heaven, their tongue 

E[angeth the earth around ; 
10 Therefore his ' people hither turn. 
Where waters full are found ; * 



^ t. e,, of the wicked, in oontradiBtinctioii to God*s chil- 
dren, mentioned in ver. 14. — See Hengetenberg. 

' Abundance of water is from its scarcity so grateful in 
the East^ that it is put for plenty of all things. Gomp. 
Ez. xxziv. 18. 

n2 
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11 And say : How should God know ? r^ard 

Doth truly the Most High ? 

12 Lo, these the ungodly^ still in peace 

They riches multiply ! 

13 Snrely in vain my heart I cleanse, 

And wash my hands so pore, 

14 For I am chastened all day long, 

Reproo& each mom endure. 

15 If I should say : I '11 thus declare ! 

Lo, faithless should I be 
Toward the race beloved of those. 
Batten unto Thee. 

16 When thought I this to understand. 

Laboured mine eyes in vain ; 

17 TiU to God's sanctuary I went, 

Then was their end made plain ! 

18 Sure Thou in slippery ways them settest, 

And dost to ruin cast. 

19 How do they perish suddenly. 

Consume with fears at last ! 

20 As vanisheth a dream from one. 

Who doth awaking rise ; 
So in the city, Lord, wilt Thou 
, Their shadowy form despise. 

21 Truly embittered was my heart. 

My reins were piercM sore ; 

22 So fond was I, and ignorant— 

As brutish Thee before ! 
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23 Yet am I constantly with Thee, 

Thou holdest my right hand. 

24 Thou with Thy counsel wilt me guide — 

To glory thus attained, 

25 Receive me ! Whom have I in heaven ? — 

And beside Thee on earth 

26 Is nought that I desire ! My flesh 

And heart fail me in dearth ; 

But iny heart's strength, my portion still, 

27 Is God ! For lo, who stray 

From Thee, shall perish ; Thou hast slain 
All, who the harlot play 

28 'Gainst Thee ! But to cleave fast to God 

Is my sole happiness ; 
In the Lord God to trust, that I 
May all Thy works confess. 



PSALM LXXIV. 

1 God, why hast Thou cast us oflF for ever, 

Why smokes Thy wrath against Thy pas- 
ture-sheep ? 

2 Think on the tribes. Thou for Thyself didst 

sever 
Of old, redeem, and for thy portion keep ; 

Mount Sion call to mind, where Thou hast 
dwelt ! 

3 To the long ruins lift Thou up Thy feet ; 

N 3 



138 PSALM LXXIY. 

All evil in Thy shrine the foe hath dealt ; 
4 Thine enemies roar, where Thou Thine 
own didst meet ! 

6 There have they set their trophies ; in renown 
Were such as squared with axe the moun- 
tain-wood ; 

6 But now its carvM work do they break down 

With hatchets all at once and hammers 
rude. 

7 They fire have cast into Thy holy place, 

To earth the abode of Thy Great Name 
profaned ; 

8 They say, in heart confederate, all this race : * 

" Goa s houses will we bum throughout 
the land." " 

9 Our signs we see not, prophet none there is ; 

Not one among us, who how long can say ! 

10 How long, God, shall the enemy despise. 

Shall the foe thus blaspheme Thy Name 
for aye ? 

11 Wherefore Thy hand, even Thy right hand, 

withhold ? 
For vengeance from Thy bosom pluck it 
out ! 

12 God notwithstanding is my King of old. 

In midst of Earth deliverances He 
wrought 1 

1 Chald., LXX., Vulg., ^th., Ar. 
» Chald, aU the Anc. Yen, 
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13 Thou by Thy power didst make the sea flow 

back ; 
The dragons' heads, plunged in the waters, 
cleave ! 

14 Leviathan's fierce heads 'twas Thou didst 

break — 
Meat for the desert-tribes his carcase give. 

1 5 Fountain and flood gushed forth, where Thou 

didst smite ; 
Thou driedst up rivers, which had ever 
run; 

16 Thine is the day. Thine also is the night ; 

By Thee the light prepared was and the 
sun ! 

17 Thou all Earth's borders didst to her award ; 

Summer and winter. Thou ordainedst 
them ! 

18 Remember this — the foe reproached the 

Lord I 
The foolish people have blasphemed Thy 
Name! 

19 give not up to beasts Thy turtle's soul, 

Forget not Thine afficted ones for aye ; 

20 Think on the covenant, for the land is full 

Of dark abodes, where Violence doth stay. 

21 Let not the opprest with shame be tumdd 

back ; 
The poor and needy, let them praise Thy 
Name ! 
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22 Arise, Qoi, Thine own cause undertake ; 

Remember, how the foolish man doth 
firame 

Reproachful words against Thee all the day. 

23 The voice forget not of Thine enemies I 
The shout of those, who against Thee array, 

Into Thine ears continually doth rise ! 
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1 Wb praise Thee, God, — ^we give Thee thanks, 

For near us is Thy Name ; 
And that the wonders, Thou hast wrought. 
Do all around proclaim. 

2 When the fit time I take, then I 

Shall judge with uprightness ; 

3 Earth and its dwellers all shall melt ; 

I weighed into their place 

4 Its pillars ! To the proud I say : 

Deal not so haughtily ! 
To the impious : Lift not up the horn — 
6 Lift not your horn on higli. 

And speak not with disdainful neck ; 

6 For help from the east is none. 
Nor from the west, nor desert-hiUs ;* 

7 But God is Judge alone ; 

* Vis., the South. 
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He casteth down, and He exalts. 

8 Because there is a cup 

In the Lord's hand ; it foams with wine, 
'Tis filled and mixM up ; 

He pours it out ; the maddening lees. 
Them suck and shall drink down 

9 All sinners upon earth. But I 

For ever will make known — 

I will sin^ praise to Jacob's God ; 
10 And all the horns will break 
Of wicked men, but of the just 
The horns exalted make. 

PSALM LXXVL 

1 God amid Judah's tribe is known. 

His Name in Israel is great ! 

2 At Salem His pavilion, 

In Sion fixed His chosen seat ! 

3 There brake He fiamin^ shaft and bow ; 
Shield, sword, and cruel war laid low. 

4 Thou, Who hast marvellously shone 

5 From the ancient hills!' perished from 

sight, 
The stout of heart to sleep are gone ; 
Found not their hands the men of might. 

^ TiXX., Viilg., ^ih«, Ar. Gomp. Hab. iii. 0. Aocord- 
ing to the Heine w, the Terse may bestead thiu : — 
More gloriously hast thou shone 

Than hills of prey ! perished firom sight, 
&c, fcc, &c. 
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6 At Thy rebuke, Jacob's God, 
Chariot and horse in sleep abode ! 

7 Thon — Thon alone art to be feared ! 

And who before Thy wrath can stand ? 

8 From heaven Thou madest Thy judgment 

heard, 
In awe and stillness Earth remained ; 

9 When unto judgment God arose. 
For all the meek to interpose. 

10 For man's wrath shall Thy power display, 

Thou its last remnant girding on.* 

11 Vow to the LoED your God, and pay ; 

All round Him, to the Dreadfol One 

12 Bring gifts ; He princes' breath cuts off, 
Tremble Earth's kings at His reproof. 
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1 I ON the Lord* will call and cry — 
My voice lift up to God on high ; 

And He my plaint shall hear ! 

2 In troublous time the Lord I seek ; 
Mine outstretched hand by night hangs weak, 

Unceasing is my prayer ; 

^ The wrath of the enemies muBt even to its last rem- 
nant serve Him, by which to accomplish their destruction. 

— HSKOSTKNBEBO. 

• LXX., Vulg., ^th., At. 



PSALM LXXVII. 143 

My sonl all comfort doth refuse. 

3 On God I '11 in remembrance muse. 

Him, meditating, seek ; 
In breedings sunk mj spirit Ues, 

4 Thou in night-watchings boldest mine eyes ; 

For grief I cannot speak. 

5 Then thought I on the days of yore — 
The years of ages, gone before ; 

6 I called to mind my song 

By night, with mine own heart I spake, 
My spirit anxious search did make 
Thy wonders past among. 

7 For ever will the Lord cast off, 
No more give of His favour proof? 

8 An end His mercy find ? 

Hath His Word failed from race to race, 

9 Is God foi^etful of His grace. 

His love doth anger bind ? 

10 Then, " This my sickening heart \" said I : 
Ye years of God's right hand Most High, 

11 On the Lord's works I dwell ; 
For I '11 Thy wonders old recall, 

12 And think upon Thy doings all. 

Thine acts on record tell. 

13 God, in holiness is set 

Thy way ; what God as ours so great ! 

14 Thou God of wondrous deed, — 
Thou to the nations hast made known 
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16 Thy power; Whose Arm redeemed Thine 
own, 
Jacob's and Joseph's seed. 

16 The waters saw Thee, God, — ^they saw 
And feared ! The depths were struck with 

awe ! 

17 Torrents the clouds outpoured ; 
The skies with mighty voice were rent. 
Abroad Thy fiery arrows went ; 

18 Around Thy thunder roared. 

Lightnings the world illumed ; Earth lay 

19 AU trembling ! In the sea Thy way — 

The waves Thy path sustained, 

20 Untracked Thy steps ! Thou like a flock 
Thy people leddest, when safe them took 

Moses and Aaron's hand. 
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1 My people, to my law attend ; 
Your ear to mine instruction bend ; 

2 My mouth shall parables outpour, 
I'll speak dark sentences of yore ; 

3 Which we ourselves have heard and known, 
And what our fathers have us shown ; 

4 Them from their sons we will not hide ; 
To the next race declaring wide 

The praises of the Lord — His might. 
And wonders wrought in mortal sight. 
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5 A witness He in Jacob placed, 
A law for Israel set fast ; 

Which He in charge onr fathers gave, 

6 To teach their sons ; that them might have 
The race to come brfore their eyes ; 

7 And children yet unborn arise, 
And to their children it repeat ; 

That they in God their hope might set, 
Nor of God's works forgetftd be. 
But keep His precepts carefully ; 

8 And not be, as their fathers were — 
A stubborn race and prone to err ; 

A race, whose heart ne'er stedfast stood. 
Whose spirit cleavM not to God — 

9 As Ephmm's sons, with bow and blade 
Well armed, in day of battle fled. 

10 They brake the covenant of God, 
Noi* in His law their footsteps trod ; 

11 But soon forgat what He haid done — 
The wonders, He to them had shewn ; 

12 Before their sires Who wrought amain 
In Egypt' land, on Zoan's plain ; 

13 Who clave the sea, and let them pass ; 
Who piled the waters in a mass ; 

14 And led them with a cloud by day. 
With fire all night did light their way; 

15 Who in the desert rocks did cleave ; 

And drink, as from great depths, them give ; 

1 6 Yea, He brought streams from rock of stone ; 
WatOT, as rivers, made flow down. 

o 



146 PBALM LXXYIII. 

17 But the; against Him sinned the more^ 
And there the Highest grievM sore ; 

18 They tempted God in hearty and meat 
Did for their appetite entreat ; 

19 And they against God spake, they said : 
*' Can in the wilderness God spread 

20 A table ? lo^ the rock He smote, 
So that the waters gushM out^ 

And the streams ran ; can He give bread — 
Can He with flesh His people feed ?" 

21 Wherefore the Lobd this heard on high. 
And all restraint His wrath passed by ; 
In Jacob kindled was a fire. 

And against Israel rose His ire ; 

22 For they in God did not believe, 
Nor trust to His salvation give. 

23 So then the clouds above He bade, 
The doors of heaven wide open laid ; 

24 He manna rained on them for meat. 
And gave them bread firom heaven to eat ; 

26 To men did angels' food supply. 
Bread sent He them abundantly ! 

26 The east wind He from heaven drove out. 
And by His power the south wind brought ; 

27 'Till flesh, like dust, on them He rain^ ; 
And feathered fowl, as the sea sand. 

28 He caused it 'midst their camp abound, 
Their habitations all around ; 

29 So ate they, and were satisfied ; 
Their own desire was well supplied. 
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30 But ere their appetite had ceased^ 

While in their mouth the food they pressed ; 

31 The wrath of God upon them fell, 
And o'er their stout ones did prevail. 
The choicest smote in Israel ^ 

32 Tet for all this they sinned the more, 
Believing not His works of power; 

33 So He in vanity their days 
Consumed — ^their years with fear always. 

34 When He them slew, they Him would seek — 
Turn, and for God inquiry make ; 

35 God, as their Rock, they then esteemed — . 
The High God^ Who had them redeemed. 

36 Tet were their words but flatteries. 
Their ton^e spake only to Him lies ; 

37 For they m heart were not sincere. 
Nor in His covenant stedfast were. 

38 But He (so great His mercies are !) 
Their sin forgave, and did them spare. . 
Oft He His anger tumid back. 

And would not all His zeal awake ; 

39 For He, that they were flesh, discerned ; 
A breath, that passed, and ne'er returned ! 

40 How oft they in the wild Him pained. 
And grieved Him in that desert land ! 

41 They turned again and God did prove. 
The Holy One of Israel move. 

42 They thought not on His hand — ^the day, 

^ St. Jerome makes a beautiful application of this 
passage to those who communicate unworthily. 

o 2 
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When from the foe He set them free ; 

43 His signs in Egypt Who revealed^ 
His wondrous works in Zoan's field ; 

44 And turned their riyers into blood. 

No drink to them gaye stream or flood. 

45 He sent them the deyonring fly^ 
And frogs, their land to putrefy ; 

46 And gave for catterpillars' spou 
Their fruit — ^the locust all their toil ; 

47 With pelting hail their yines He crossed. 
And smote their mulberry trees with frost ; 

48 He ^ve their beasts to hailstones o'er. 
Their herds unto the lightning's power ; 

49 He cast on them His anger's glare. 
Wrath, indignation, and despair ; 
Angels of evil sent He there. 

50 He for His fury made a path. 
And spar^ not their soul from death ; 

. But did their life deliver o'er 
Unto the plague's wide- wasting power. 

51 All Egypt s fast-bom, smote He them — 
Chief of their strength in tents of Ham ; 

52 Then brought, like sheep. His people forth. 
Led them, as flocks, in land of desui;h — 

53 In safety led and fearlessly ; 

Their foes o'erwhelmed were in the sea ; 

54 And brought them to His holy land — 
The mountain, won by His right hand ; 

56 And drave before them nations out. 
Their land by line did them allot ; 
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And caused within their ^ tents to dwell 
The conquering tribes of Israel. 

56 But proved and grieved they God Most 

High, 
Nor kept His charge in memory ; 

57 Back, as their faithless sires, would go ; 
They started, like a broken bow ; 

58 And vexed Him with their places high. 
With idols moved to jealousy. 

69 When God this heard. His anger fell ; 
And far He cast off Israel ; 

60 And He rejected Silo's fane — 

The tent, wherein he dwelt with men ; 

61 And did to thrall His strength give o'er. 
His glory to the foeman's power ; 

62 And gave His people to the swoid, 
His own inheritance abhorred. 

63 Their young men did the fire devour. 
Their maidens' bride-songs were no more ; 

64 Their hallowed priests in slaughter fell. 
And widows none were to bewail. 

65 Then, as from sleep, the Lord woke up. 
Like warrior, roused from banquet-cup, 

66 And smote His foes — them backward drave. 
And to reproach eternal gave ; 

67 The tent of Joseph did refuse. 

Nor would the tnbe of Ephraim choose ; 

68 But Judah's tribe His choice approved, 
The hill of Sion, which He loved ; 

1 Viz., of the nations dispossessed. 

3 
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69 And bnilt His Banctuary on high. 
Like Earth, that stands perpetoally ; 

70 And did His servant Dayid choose — 

71 Take from the folds and suckling ewes. 
To feed His people, Jacobs well — 
His own possession, Israel 

72 And He with npright heart them fed. 
And with a skilFiil hand He led, 

PSALM LXXIX. 

1 God, the heathen nations do invade 

Thine own inheritance, they have defiled 
Thy holy habitation, and have made 
Jerusalem a heap — in ruins piled. 

2 The carcases of those, who worshipped Thee, 

Formeatthey cast untothefowls of heaven; 
The flesh of Thine own saints disdainfully 
Unto the ravenous beasts on earth have 
given. 

5 Their blood, like water, round Jerusalem 

They shed; and noneto bury themisfound; 
4 We to our neighbours are become a shame, 
A scorn and laughing-stock to those 
around. 

6 How long wilt Thou be angry. Lord ? for aye 

Shall bum, like fire. Thy jealousy's fierce 
flame ? 
6 Thy fury on the heathen pour, who Thee 
Know not — ^the realms, that call not on 
Thy Name. 
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7 For Jacob they deyour^ His land lay waste ; 

8 Our former sins do Thou remember not ; 
To meet ns with Thy tender mercies haste. 

For we into great misery are brought. 

9 Help us, God of our salvation Thou ! . 

The glory of Thy Name a^ain display ; 
Save us, and pardon of our sms bestow 

10 For Thy Pfame's sake ; why should the 

heathen say : 

" Where is their God ? " Shew forth before 
our eyes 
The vengeance of Thy servants' blood, 
that 's shed 

11 Among the heathen ; let the prisoners' sighs 

Before Thee come ; be Thy strong Arm 
o'erspread, 

Them to preserve, appointed unto death ! 

1 2 And to our neighbours seven-fold rendered 

be 
Into their bosom the reproachful breath, 
Wherewith, Lord,* they have blas- 
phemed Thee ! 

13 But as for us, the people of Thy sway. 

And sheep, whose pasturage Thou dost 
prepare ; 
We will Thee bless and celebrate for aye. 
From race to race Thy praises will declare ! 

^ Many MSS. and Edd. and Chald. 
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1 Shepherd Thou of Israel, give heed^ 
Who Joseph like a flock dost watch and 

lead! 
Shine forth, Who sittest between the 
Cherabin ! 

2 Before Manasseh, Ephraim, Benjamin^ 
Stir up Thy strength, and come untoour aid! 

3 Grod, restore us ; and the radiance shed. 
Which beameth jErom Thy countenance ; 

that we 
From this our captive state deliver^ maybe I 

4 Lord, God of hosts ! how long shall rise 

on high 
Thine anger's smoke against Thy people's 
cry? 

5 Witn mourners' bread ^ Thou feedest 

them, and the cup 
Brimful of tears them causest to drink up; 

6 A strife Thou us hast to our neighbours 

made, 
And by our foes we're in derision had ! 

7 God of hosts, restore us, we Thee pray ; 
And cause Thy face to shine, that savdd be 

we may ! 

8 Thou out of Egypt didst remove a vine, 
Cast out the heathen, and there plant it in ; 

^ Comp. Hosea iz. 4. 



PSALM LXXX. 153 

9 ThoxL maddst room before it; so that deep 
It struck its roots, and o'er the land did 
sweep; 

10 The mountains withitsshade were covert. 
Its tendrils up the mighty cedars spread ; 

11 Its branches to the western sea^ it sent ; 
And to the eastern food ' its vigorous suck- 
ers went* 

1 2 Why hast Thou then its fences torn away ; 
That plunders it, whoever theredoth stray 1 

13 The boar out of the wood attacks its root. 
The wandering beast feeds on each tender 

shoot 

14 God of hosts, return. Thy &ce incline. 
Look down from heaven and- visit Thou 

this vine ! 

15 And that, which Thy right hand did 

plant, maintain — 
The Branch, which for Thyself so strong 
Thou didst ordain ! 

16 'Tisbumtwithfire,cutdown ; at therebuke 
They perish of Thy glance — Thy wrath- 
ful look ! 

17 Thy hand be on the Man of Thy right 

hand — 
The Son of Man, strong for Thyself 
ordained ! 

1 Meditenanean. • Euphrates. 
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18 So will we not forsake Thee to OTir shame, 
Revive us, that we call may on Thy Name. 

1 9 LoBD, Grod of hosts I restore ns, we Thee 

pray 5 

Cause Thon Thy bee to shine, that savM 
be we may 1 

PSALM LXXXL 

1 SiKG aloud to God, onr Might ; 

Raise to Jacob's Ood the shout ! 

2 Take a psalm, the timbrel smite — 

Haip, that is so sweet, and lute. ^ 

3 Let the shrilling trumpet tell 

Our returning feast abroad ; 

4 For 'twas charged in Israel, 

This a law of Jacob's God. 

^ He to Joseph it ordained. 
Lasting witness to afford, 
When he came from Egypt' land. 
Where a language strange hei heard. 
^ I his shoulder took away 

From the burden, hard to bear ; 
And from burning bricks of clay 
Then his hands delivered were. 
" In distress thou criedst aloud, 

1 thee saved from troubles rife— 
«^rd, where thunder did me shroud,— 
Proved thee by the well of strife. 

' AU the Auc. Vers. 
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8 Hear^ My people, and I swear ; 

Israel, wonldst thon list to Me ! 

9 Other God be with thee ne'er. 

Worshipped no strange God by thee ! 

10 For the Lord, thy God, am I, 

Who from Egypt* land thee led ; 
Ope thy mouth abundantly, 
I will to the fiill thee feed. 

11 But My voice My people spumed, 

Israel would not be Mine ; 

12 So I to their lusts them turned, 

Their own counsels walked they in. 

13 that had Me heard Mine own — 

Israel walked in My command ! 

14 Soon had I their foes brought down, 

'Gainst their troublers turned My hand. 

1 5 Haters of the Lord, to Him 

Faithless they in covenant lied ; 
And of their distress the time 
Shall for evermore abide. 

16 Yet He fed them from the shock 

Of the richest kemelled wheat. 
And with honey from the rock 
He^ them satisfied for meat. 

^ All the Anc. Vera. 
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1 God 'mid assembled princes stands. 

He ndeth gods among ; 

2 '* How long mil ye unjustly judge, 

Accepting persons wrong ? 

S Defend the poor and fatherless, 
Do to the afflicted right ; 

4 Protect the needy and oppressed, 

Save them "bom lawless might." 

5 But nothing will they know or learn. 

In darkness they walk on ! 
All the foundations of the earth 
Out of their course have gone ! 

6 I said indeed, that ye are gods — 

Sons of the Highest all ; 

7 But ye as men shall die — ^like one 

Of princely angels fall. 

8 Arise, God, judge Thou the earth; 

For unto l^hee alone 
Pertain, as an inheritance. 
All nations for Thine own. 

PSALM LXXXIII. 

1 O God, do not refrain so long. 

Nor hushed and still be, God, Thy tongue ; 
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2 For lo^ Thy foes have tumult made ; 
And they, that hate Thee, lift the head ; 

3 Dark plots they 'gainst Thy people lay — 
Consult Thy treasured ones to slay ; 

4 " Come," said they, " root this nation out. 
And Israel's name from memory blot !" 

5 For with one mind they counsel laid, 
'Gainst Thee a covenant have made ; 

6 Edom and Ishmael's tents are seen. 
The Moabite and Hagarene ; 

7 Oebal and Ammon, Amalek, 
Philistia, the Tyrians eke ; 

8 Assur too league with them hath made— 
An arm the sons of Lot to aid. 

9 Bo^ as to Midian erst, to them — 
Sis'ra and Jabin at the stream 

10 Of Kison, who at Endor died, 
As dung on earth were cast aside. 

11 Their chiefs, as Zeeb and Oreb die 1 
As Zeba and Salmana lie 

12 Their princes all, who said : " We '11 take 
The abodes of God our own to make." 

13 My God, them place as thistle-down ; 
Life chaflF, before the wind that's blown !. 

14 As fire, which bums the forest-maze ; 
And flame, that o'er the hills doth blaze ; 

15 Even so pursue them with Thy storm, 
And with Thy tempest them alarm. 

16 Deep shame be on their ta^cea poured. 
That they may seek Thy Name, Lobd ! 
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17 Confounded and o'erwhelmed be they 
For ever — ^perish with dismay, 

18 And know, that Thou art, Loed,— Thy 

Name — 
Alone o'er all the earth snpreme ! 
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1 How lovely are the dwellings, Loed, — 

The goodly tents how dear 1 
Where Thou, amidst angelic hosts 
Enshrin^ dost appear ! 

2 My soul doth long, yea, even faint 

In the Loed's courts to be ; 
My heart and flesh exult for joy, 
Hving God, in Thee 1 

3 Even the sparrow finds a home. 

The ringdove too a nest. 
Wherein to lay her young, and where 
Her wearied wing may rest — 

Thy very altars, Loed of hosts. 
Who art my God and King ! ♦ 

4 blest within Thy house who dwell. 

They still Thy praises sing ; 

6 Happy the man, whose strength art Thou, 
^W^ose ways are in their heart ! 

6 While passing through the vale of tears, 
It springs doth them impart. 
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And showers for them fill the pools. 

7 They go from strength to slrength^ 
And before God in Sion hill 

Each shall appear at length. 

8 Lord, God of hosts ! receive my prayer ; 

Hear, God of Jacob's race ! 

9 God, onr Shield ! behold, look down 

On Thine Anointed's face. 

10 For, better than a thousand, spent 

One day Thv courts within ; 
I 'd rather at God's threshold lie. 
Than dwell in tents of sin. 

1 1 For the Lord God 's a Sun and Shield ; 

The Lord both erafse will give 
And glory, and wiflihold no good 
From them that purely live. 

12 Lord, the God of heavenhr hosts. 

How blest that man shaube. 
Who with unfailing confidence 
Putteth his trust in Thee ! 



PSALM LXXXV. 

1 Thou, Lord, hast gracious been 

To Thy land — ^turned Jacob's thrall ; 

2 Thou hast borne Thy people's sin — 

Covered their transgressions all ; 

p 2 
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3 Thou didst all Thine indignation 

Take away — Thy wrath dismiss ; 

4 Turn ns, God of our salvation ! 

Let Thine anger 'gainst ns cease. 

6 Wilt Thou be displeased for ever — 
Stretch Thy wrath from race to race, 

6 Wilt Thou life restore us never. 

That Thy people may Thee bless ? 

7 LoBD, to us Thy mercy shew, 

And Thy saving health afford ! 

8 I will hearken, wl5it will now 

Speak withm me^ God, the Lord ! 

For the word of peace will He 
To His own — His saints impart ; 

Even to those, who lovingly 

Turn to Him with their whole heart* 

9 Truly nigh is His salvation 

Unto those, who Him do fear ; 
That our Iftnd a habitation 
For His Glory may prepare. 

10 Grace and Truth together meet, 

Justice doth with Peace embrace ; 

11 Truth from earth is springing sweet. 

And from heaven beams Righteousness. 

12 For the Lord will good bestow. 

And our land her increase grant ; 

13 Eiditeousness before Him go. 

For a way her footsteps plant. 

* LXX., Vulg., iBth., Ar. « LXX., iElih. Ar. 
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1 Bow down Thine ear, Lord, and hear ; 

For poor and destitute am I ; 

2 Preserve my soul, to Thee so dear ; 

Thy servant save, who constantly 

On Thee, my God^ himself doth stay. 

3 LoED,* Thy mercy on me sheWj 
For I to Thee cry all the day ; 

4 Joy on Thy servant's soul bestow. 

For to Thee, Lord,* I lift my soul ! 
6 Because Thou, Lord, art good to all, 
Fomving and of mercy full. 
Even to those who on Thee calL 

6 Give ear, Lord, when to Thee I pray ; 

And to my suppliant voice attend ; 

7 To Thee I cry in troublous day. 

For Thou an answering word wilt send. 

8 Among the gods is none like Thee, 

Lord, nor any work as Thine 1 

9 All nations. Thou hast made, the knee 

Shall bend in worship at Thy shrine. 

Tea, come and glorify Thy Name, 
10 Lord ! For great art Thou, and One 
Who dost perform high deeds of fame 
And wondrous ; Thou art Gk)d alone I 

> Many MSS. and edd. < Many MSS. and edd. 

P 3 
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11 Teach me, Lobd, Thy way, and I 

Will in Thy tmth my footsteps steer ; 
join my heart to Thee so nigh, 
That 1 Thy Holy Name may fear. 

12 Lord, my God, I will Thee praise 

With my whole heart, and forth will shew 

13 The glory of Thy Name always ; 

For great Thy mercies are, and Thou 

My sonl firom lowest hell didst take» 

14 God, the proud against me rise. 
And tyrants leagued my soul do seek. 

Who set not Thee before their eyes. 

15 But Thou, Lord, art a God of grace. 

Compassionate, to anger slow ; 
Thy loving-kindnesses ne'er cease. 
Abundant truth from Thee doth flow. 

16 "Turn, and upon me mercy have ; 

Unto Thy servant give Thy strength. 
The son of Thine own handmaid save ; 

17 Shew me some sign of good at length. 

That those, who hatred 'gainst me bear. 
May see it, and ashamid be ; 

For Thou to succour. Lord, art near. 
And dost in sorrow comfort me ! 
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1 On the holy hills unmov^. 

His the sure foundatioiis^ call ; 

2 Sion's gates the Lord hath lov^ 

More than Jacob's dweUing? all I 

3 Told of thee are deeds of glory, 

God's own chosen city thou I 

4 Rahab will I make my story — 

Babel too, that they me know. 

Gush, Philistia, Tynan nation — 
These, behold, were all bom there. 

5 Sion hears the ^lad narration : 

'' Each his birthplace had in her." 

And hath fixed her He' — ^the Highest ! 

6 In the nations' roll, Lord, 
Thou the word of note suppliest : 

" Bom was this one there, record !" 

* Singing they in exultation 

Lead the dance with sacred glee ; 
This their choral acclamation : 
" All my founts of joy in thee !" 

^ Comp. Heb» zi. 10. ' Comp. ver. 1. 
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PSALM LXXXVIIL 

1 LOBD, my Saviour-God ! by day I cry, 

Before Thee all the night beseeching faU ; 

2 Into Thy presence let my prayer come nigh, 

Incline Thine ear to my entreating call 1 

8 For fall of trouble is my soul and woe^ 

My life draws near the mansions of the 
dead; 

4 With those, who down into the pit do go, 

I 'm reckoned — as a man, whose strength 
is fled. 

5 Among the dead, firee^ from Thy service made, 

Like to the slain, that in the grave lie 
down ; 
Who are no more in Thy remembrance had ; 
They, from Thy hand cut oflF, no helper own. 

6 Thou in the pit of horror hast me placed. 

In thickest darkness — ^in the lowest deep ; 

7 Thine indignation doth upon me rest. 

And o'er me all Thy waves Thou madest 
to sweep, 

8 Thou mineacquaintancehastfrommeput far. 

Thou makest me unto them a loathsome 
thing; 
I am shut up^ abroad cannot appear ; 

9 Mine eye for misery is languishing. 

* Comp. Job iii. 19 ; and 2 Chron. xxvi. 21, mai^. 
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I call^ have on Thee, Lord, every day ; 
My hands do I spread forth to Thee always. 

10 Wilt Thou then wonders to the dead display. 

Shall giant shades rise up, and give Thee 
praise V 

11 Is in the grave Thy loving-kindness shewn — 

Thy faithfulness in r^ons of the dead ; 

12 Shall in the dark Thy wondrous works be 

known — 
Thy justice, where is nought remember^ ? 

13 But as for me, to Thee, Lord, I cry ; 

And early shall my prayer go forth to 
Thee ; 

1 4 Wherefore, Lord, dost Thou my soul deny. 

And hiddst Thou Thy countenance from 
me? 

15 I wretched am, and ready to expire 

From my youth up ; Thy terrors do I bear; 

16 I am distracted ! o'er me flows Thine ire. 

Annihilates me Thine appaUing fear ! 

17 They me surround, as mighty floods, all day; 

They compass me together in a heap ! 

18 Lover and mend Thou far hast put away. 

The place of darkness my companionship ! 

1 Comp. ibifl passage with Gren. vi. 4 ; and 1 Peter iii. 
19, 20. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 

1 Thb mercies of the Lord I '11 ever sing ; 
From race to race will I be publishing 

2 Out of my mouth Thy trutn ; for I have 

said : 
Eternal Mercy's edifice is made. 
Firm in the heavens Thy Truth's founda- 
tion laid. 

3 '' I have a covenant with My chos^i gaged, 
An oath unto M^ servant David pledged : 

4 Thy seed I stabbsh will for ever &st. 
And build Thy throne from age to age to 

last!" 
6 The heavens Thy wonders shall declare^ 

LOBD, 

Thy fidth and truth the Holy Church record ! 

6 For who on high shall with the Lord com- 

pare— 
Who, Uke the Lord, amon^ the gods is there? 

7 God Dreadful is the asseim)led saints among, 
And to be feared of all, that round Him 

throng. 

8 Lord, God of hosts! who mighty is as Thou? 
Lord, round Thee as a robe. Thy Truth doth 

flow! 

9 Thou o'er the Ocean's pride dost rule at will ; 
When rise its waves, 'tis Thou that doet 

them still I 
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10 ThotL crushedst Egypt, as one slain ; to flight 
Thy foes Thou tum^ with Thine Arm of 

might! 

11 Thine are the heavens. Thine too this earthly 

baU! 
The world, its fulness — Thou didst found 
them all ! 

12 The north and souths 'twas Thou createdst 

them; 
Tabor and Hermon glory in Thy Name. 

13 Thineisanarmofmidit; strong is Thy hand; 
Thy right hand high o'er all, that it with- 
stand ! 

14 Justice and Judgment are Thy throne's firm 

base, 
Mercy and Truth attend before Thy face. 
1 6 Happy the folk, the joyful sound who know ; 
Lord, in the brightness of Thy face they go ! 

16 They in Thy Name rejoice continually, 
And in Thy righteousness are lifted higL 

17 For Thou the glory of their strength art 

praised. 
And through Thy favour shall our horn be 
raised; 

18 Because the Lord doth succour to us bring. 
The Holy One of Israel is our King ! 

1 9 Thou once in vision to Thy saints hast said : ^ 
I help upon a Mighty One have laid ; 
One, chosen from the people, high have 

made. 
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20 My servant Dayid have I found ; Um o V 
The oil of Mine own holiness did pour ; 

21 With whom My hand shall stedfast be and 

sure, 
Mine ann shall also stren^h to him procure; 

22 The enemy shall never him oppress. 
Nor him afflict the son of wickedness ; 

23 His foes before his &ce will I lay low ; 
And them that hate him, will with plagaes 

overthrow ; 

24 My Mercy and My Truth shall be him nigh, 
And in My Name his horn be lifted high ! 

25 And I his hand will place upon the sea. 
And on the riyers his right hand shall be ; 

26 He unto Me shall call: "My Father Thou, 
My God, and Rock that safety doth bestow!" 

27 Yea, even I will him My first-bom make, 
Over Earth's kings pre-eminence to take ; 

28 My Mercy for him ever I 'U retain. 

And with him true my covenant shall 
remain. 

29 And I his seed will make for ever sure ; 
His throne shall, as the days of heaven, 

endure. 
SO But if his children do My law forsake, 

31 Swerve from My judgments, and My 

statutes break ; 
If they no heed to My commandments take;, 

32 Th^n I their sin will visit with a rod. 
For their iniquity with scourges goad. 
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S3 Yet Pll to him My Mercy ne'er deny, 
Against My faithfolness I will not he ; 

34 My covenant I'll not profane ; nor will 
That, which my lips have utterdd, repeal ; 

35 Once I by Mine own holiness did swear : 
That I to David fidthless would be ne'er. 

36 His seed shall to eternity endure ; 

His throne be, as the sun, before me sure ; 

37 It stablished ever, as the moon, shall be ; 
A witness in the heavens perpetually. 

38 And Thou hast cast far off, and dost 

abhor — 
With Thine Anointed art displeasM sore ! 

39 Thou hast Thy servant^s covenant disdained, 
HiscrownuntothegroundhastThouprofaned; 

40 All his strong fences Thou hast torn away. 
His fortresses in ruins Thou dost lay. 

41 They plunder him, whoever passeth by ; 
He to his neighbours a reproach doth lie ; 

42 Thou the right hand exaltest of his foes ; 
Thou dost rejoice all them, that him oppose ; 

43 Yea, his strong sword Thou to turn back 

hast made; 
And him in battle standest not by to aid ; 

44 Thou hast made cease his splendour and 

renown. 
And to the ground his throne hast Thou 
cast down ; 

45 The days Thou of his youth hast shorten^ — 
Confusion, as a garment, o'er him spread ! 

Q 
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46 How long, Lord, — for ever wilt Thou 

hide? 
Shall Thy wrath bum, like fire consuTning 
wide? 

47 Thinkhowshort-livedlam! whereforeinvain 
Hast Thou created all the sons of men ? 

48 What mandothliye, and over death prevail — 
His sotd deliver from the hand of hell ? 

49 WhereareThymePcies, which of old, Lord, 
Thou swarest to David by Thy faithful Word ? 

60 Remember, Lord, Thy servants' taiint and 

scorn, 
Which of the many nations all are borne 

61 Within my bosom — ^that Thy foes disdain,^ 
Lord, — ^they Thine Anointed's steps I 

profane ! | 

62 Blessed for aye the Lord! Amen! Amen I j 

THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 



PSALM XC. 

1 Lord, a Refuge Thou hast been 

To us from race to race ! 

2 Before the mountains were brought forth. 

Or ever Thou the face 
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Hadst spread of all this fruitful earth 

And the wide world abroad, 
From everlasting stiU for aye, 

Alone Thou art, God 1 

3 Thou crumbiest man to dust, and sayest : 

" Betum, ye sons of men !" 

4 For in Thine eyes a thousand years. 

As yesterday, are seen, 

When past ; and as a watch by night ! 

5 Thou sweep^t them, alas. 

Like to a flood ; they 're as a dream. 
Vanished at mom ; like grass, 

6 He in the morning blossometh. 

Then quickly doth becay ; 
At even-tide he is cut down. 
And withered away. 

7 For through Thy fury we consume. 

Thy wrath doth us afimht ; 

8 Thou our misdeeds before Thee settest. 

Our secrets in the light. 

That shineth from Thy countenance. 

9 For all our days do fleet 

In Thy displeasure ; we our years, 
Like a deep sigh, complete. 

10 As for the days of our brief years, 
Thqr're threescore years and ten ; 
And if one doth by his great strength 
Fourscore years even gain ; 

Q 2 
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Yet is the boast of their strong life 

But suffering and distress ; 
For rapidly we^re driven away, 

And hence in flight do pass ! 

11 Who of Thy wrath regards the power — 

The terror of Thine ire ? 

12 Us so our days to number teach, 

A heart that 's wise to acquire. 

13 Turn Thee, Lord, — ^how long? let now 

Relentings find a place 

14 Oyer Thy servants ; satisfy 

Us early with Thy grace. 

And all our days we ^11 joy and sing. 

15 do Thou make us glad, 

Like to the days. Thou didst afflict — 
The years, we were made sad. 

16 Unto Thy servants shew Thy work — 

Thy glory to their seed ; 

17 The brightness of the Lord out God, 

Let it o'er us be shed ; 

And what our hands shall find to do 

Establish upon us ; 
Yea, do Thou make our handywork 

Lasting and prosperous ! 

PSALM XCI. 

1 Who in the secret place resides 
Of the Most High, secure abides 
Beneath the Almighty's shade ! 
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2 I to the Lo9D say : " Thee alone 
My Refage, Tower, my God, I own ; 

In Him I trust for aid.'' 

3 For it is He, Who doth thee take 
From fowler's snare, and harmless make 

From pest of wickedness ; 

4 He with His feathers will thee hide. 
And nndemeath His pinions wide 

Thy trust thou maydst place ; 

« 6 His truth thy shield. Thou needest not fear 
For terror in night-season drear. 
Or shaft, which flies by day — 

6 The pestilence, in dark that walks. 
Or demon,^ which at noonday stalks 

On Desolation's way. 

7 Thousands beside thee prostrate lie. 
At Thy right hand ten thousand die. 

Yet it doth not strike thee ! 

8 Only shalt thou it well r^ard. 

And with thine eyes shalt the reward 
Of the ungodly see. 

9 For Thou, Lord, art my confidence I 
Thou for a dwelling and defence 

Hast chosen the Most Hi^h ; 
10 There shall no evil thee befsJl, 
Nor come shall any plague at all 
Thy tabernacle nigh. 

» LXX., Vulg., -fflth. At. 

Q 3 
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11 For to His Angels over thee. 

To goard in all thy ways, hath He 
A charge in keeping put ; 

12 They in their hands shall thee sustain, 
Lest haply thou to dash be seen 

Against a stone thy foot. 

13 On asp and viper^ thou shalt go ; 
The lion youn^ and dragon, thou 

Shalt trample upon them ! 

14 Because to Me he cleayes, will I 
Deliver ; him will set on high, 

Because he knows My Name. 

15 He calls on Me, I will him hear ; 
Myself in trouble be him near — 

Him save and glorify ; 

16 With length of days wiU I him fill. 
And My salvation him reveal 

Before My &cg on high ! 



PSALM XCIL 

1 It is good to give thankd to the Lord, 

And sing praise to Thy Name, Most 
High!— 

2 In the morning Thy mercy record. 

And Thy truth, as each night draweth 
nigh; 

* LXX., Vulg., Chald., Syr., Ar. 
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3 On a ten-string^ in'stnunent played — 

Lnte and harp with the sweet-sonnding 
voice ; 

4 For Thou, Lobd> by Thine acts makest me 

glad; 
O'er the works of Thy hands I rejoice. 

5 how great, Lord, of Thine is each deed. 

Very deep do Thy counsels appear ! 

6 To this gives not a stupid man heed. 

And a fool understandeth it ne'er. 

7 When the wicked spring up as the grass, 

And is flourishing each evil-doer ; 
'Tis to perish for ever they pass ! 

8 But Thou, Lord, are Most High ever- 

more! 

9 For behold, Lokp, Thine enemies £bJ1 — 

Lo, they fall, and to perish are seen ; 
And afax shall be scatter^ all. 
Who have workers of wickedness been. 

10 But my horn Thou exaltest on high. 

Like a unicorn's strong to attack ; 

11 I am balmed with fresh oil, and mine eye 

On the fall of my foes shall look back ; 

Their destruction, who 'gainst me arise-^ 
Even the wicked — ^mine ear too shall hesur; 

12 But the just like a palm-tree in size 

Shall spread forth ; as the cedar appear,, 
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13 Which on Lebanon grows. Planted ^bej 

In the Lord's honse, the conrtsof ouiwd, 
Shall there flomish secure from decay ; 

14 In old age they still shoots send abroad; 

Full of sap, ever green do they look. 
16 To prodaim far and wide the high theme : 
Just and upright the Lord is, my Bock, 
And iniquity none is in Him I 
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1 Reigns the Lord, with majesty 
Clothed around ! Apparels He — 
Girds the Lord Himself with power ! 
He the world hath founded sure. 
Therefore it no change hath knowiL 

2 Stablished is of old Thy throne ! 
From eternity tiU now 

Still Immutable art Thou ! 

3 Lift themselyes the floods, Lord, 
Lift the floods their angry word ; 
Floods their roar uplifted have ! 

4 'Bove the voice of many a wave— 
'Bove the seas' tempestuous hedght 
Sits enthroned the Lord of Might ! 

5 Sure Thy testimonies stand. 
In unfailing truth ordained ; 
Holiness Thy house doth grace. 
Lord, through days that never cease ! 
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1 God of recompence, the Lobd — 

Thou God, WhodostaTenge,shineforthI 

2 Arise, and render a reward 

Unto the proud, Thou Judge of Earth ! 

3 How long, Lord, shall ungodly men — 
How long the wicked triumph gain — 

4 With words of insolence defy, 
Andvauntthemselyes, all workersof iniquity? 

6 Thy people. Lord, crush down do they, 
And Thine inheritance oppress — 

6 The widow and the stranger slay. 

They put to death the fatherless, 

7 And say : *' The Lord doth not perceiye^ 
" Nor heed the God of Jacob giye !" 

8 Hearken, ye brutish among men ; 

senseless people, wisdom when will ye 
obtain? 

9 Who the ear plants, shall He not hear ? 

Who formed the eye, shall He not see ? 

10 Who doth correction minister 

To nations, punish shall not He, 
That teacheth knowledge unto man ? 

11 The Lord men's thoughts doth know axe 

yam. 

12 Happy the man, whom Thou, Lord, 
Dost teach, and from Thy law instruction 

him afford ! 
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15 ^^ S^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ®^ ^7' 

^nll di^ed for wicked men Uie pit. 

14 For ne'^ iQie Lokp will cast away 
His people, nor His ^rtion quit, 

16 While Justice turns to judgment true- 
All upright hearts its path pursue. 

1 6 Who wifl 'gainst sinners rise for me — 
Who take my part 'gainst them, that woik 

iniquity? 

17 Except the Lord had been mine Aid, 

My soul had soon in silence dwelt ; 

18 If " sliding is my foot," I said : 

Thy grace upholding, Lord, I felt ; 

19 When anxious thoughte within me roll. 
Thy comforts have rejoiced my soul. 

20 The throne of Wickedness, with Thee 
ShaUithaye part, whichevil frames asadecree? 

21 Together they devise a scheme. 

That they the righteous soul may smite, 
And may the guiluess blood condemn. 

22 But tne Lord is my Tower of might— 
My God the Rock of my defence I 

23 He will their evil recompense ; 

Their wickedness will He bring down— 
Upon them bring the Lord, Whom for our 
God we own ! 
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PSALM XCV. 

1 Gome, let us to the Lobd rejoice^ 
Let us aloud send forth our yoice 

To our Salvation's Bock so strong ! 

2 Before His presence let us haste^ 
To praise Him for His favours past, 

And shout to Him in joyful song ! 

3 For w]^ ? a great God is the Lord — ■ 
Great King aboye all gods adored ! 

4 In His hand are the depths of Earth, 
And His the mountains' lofty head ! 

5 The sea is His, and He it made, 

And the diy land His hands spread forth I 

6 Come, let us worship and fall down. 
Let us the Lord, our Maker, own 

7 Low on our knees ! For He 's our God, 
And we the people, whom He leads ; 

The flock, whom with His hand He feeds,* 
And guides with His protecting rod. 

To-day if to His voice ye'll list, 

8 Do not with hardened heart resist. 

Like Meribah's and Massa's day ! 

9 When in the desert tempted Me 
Your fathers — ^proved Me, and did see 

The works, which I did there display. 

^ Ma, Chald., Syr., ^th. 
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10 Forty years loAg I with tliat race 
Was grieved^ and said in weariness : 

" A people they in heart that roam. 
And still to know My ways forbear !" 

11 So that I in Mine anger sware : 

/' Into My rest they shall not come ! 
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'0 siVG nnto the Lord a song that '^ new, 
Sing to the Lo&B, all Earth, in anthems 
due! 
sing nnto the Lord, and bless His 

Name, 
Daily His great salvation tell. 
His praise among the heathen swell. 
Unto the nations all His wondrons works 
proclaim ! 

For great the Lord is, highly. to be praised; 
In awe let Him above all gods be raised! 
For all the heathen's gods are nothing- 
ness; 
But the Lord made the heavens so Seut / 
Glory and Praise 'fore Him appear. 
Beauty and Strength enshrined Uis sanc- 
tuary grace. 

Give to the Lord, ye people, every tribe — 
Glory and Power unto the Lord ascribe ! 
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8 Give to the Lord the gloTjof His Name ; 
Bring offerings, come His courts within ; 

9 Worship the Lord before His shrine 
Of holy beanty, let all Earth Him Dreadful 

deem ! 

1 Tell ye the heathen, that the Lord is King ! 
Sure fixed the earth, nought to it change 

can bring ; 
He will the nations jud^e with equity! 

11 Let heaven be glad, and earth rejoice ; 
Seas and their fulness lift the voice, 

12 And roar ; let the field spring, and all that 

therein lie ; 

Then shall for joy shout every forest-tree 

13 Before the presence of the Lord, for He 

Now comes — He comes in might to 

judge the earth ! 
He the round world at length will bless 
With judgment meet in righteousness. 
And to the nations all His faithAilness shew 

forth ! 
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1 The Lord is King ! let Earth rejoice, 
Send forth her many isles glad voice ! 

2 Clouds and thick darkness Him surround ; 
Justice and right His throne did found ; 

R 
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3 DeYOuring fire before Him goes, 
And bums up all around His foes ! 

4 O'er the wide world His Ughtnings glow, 

5 Earth sees and trembles ! Mountains flow, 
Like wax, at presence of the Lord — 

Of Him, all Earth Who rules adored ! 

6 The heavens His righteousness unfold. 
His glory nations aU behold 1 

7 Let them ashamed be — ^let them all,« 
Who to a graven image fall. 

And boast themselves of nothingness ! 
All Angels* Him adore and bless ! 

8 Sion this heard, and doth rejoice, 
Qlad Judah's daughters lift their voice, 
Because of Thy just judgments. Lord ! 

9 For Thou, Lord, highly art adored 
O'er all the earth — exalted now 
Above all Powers Divine art Thou ! 

10 ye, that love the Lord, hate ill ; 
Souls of His saints preserves He still ; 
Out of the hand of wicked men 

For them deliverance will obtain. 

11 Arisen* on the just is light. 

And joy on those, of heart upright. 

12 Be glad, ye righteous, in the Lord ; 
His holiness with praise record ! 

' All the Anc. Yen. ' All the Anc. Yen. 
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1 SiNa to the Lord a song that's new. 

For wonders He hath done ; 
His own right hand and holy arm 
Him victory have won I 

2 The Lord hath made the wholesome strength 

Of His saltation known, 
In si£:ht of all the nations He 
h1 righteousness hath shewn. 

3 His mercy hath He called to mind 

And truth toward Israel's race ! 
Behold do all the ends of Earth 
Our God's own saving grace ! 

4 Shont to the Lord, all the earth, 

Breat forth and sing with glee ; 

5 sing unto the Lord with harp — 

Sweet harp and psalmody. 

6 With trump and comets' voice exult 

Before the Lord, the King ! 

7 Let seas and all their fulness roar — 

The world and every thing, 

8 Which thereon dwelleth ; let the floods 

Uplifting clap the hand ; 
And let the mountains sing for joy 
Together, where they stand, 

B 2 
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9 Before the Lord ! Because He comes, 
To ludge the earth ; for He 
In righteousness will judge the world — 
The realms with equity ! 
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1 Reiqns the Lord ! — ^the nations quake I 
Cheruh-throned !r — ^the earth doth shake ! 

2 Great in Sion is the Lord, 
High o'er nations all adored ! 

3 Thy Great Name let them confess — 
Name of awe and holiness ! 

4 And the King's Strength loveth right I 
Thou hast justice in our sight 
Stablished ; judgment, equity 

Thou in Jacob cBdst decree ! 

5 Praise the Lord our God, and low 
At His holy footstool bow ; 

6 Moses, Aaron, of His priests. 
Ministering His solemn feasts ; 
Samuel among those, who call 
On His Name in faith ; they all 
Called upon the Lord, and He 
Did them answer graciously. 

7 From the pillar of the cloud 

He His word unto them shewed ; 
For they kept His witness true. 
Gave His law obedience due. 
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8 Lord, our Ood ! Thou didst them hear ; 
Thou, Ood, didst propitious spare, 

And in mercy toward them lean, 
Even when punishing their sin ! 

9 Praise the Lord our God, and bless ! 
In His mount of holiness 

Bow before Him, for the Lord 
Holy is — our God adored ! 

PSALM C. 

1 Shout to the Lord, all the earth ! 
Serve ye the Lord with festal mirth. 

Before Him come with anthems deep ; 

2 Know, that the Lord is God alone ! 
His work are we, and not our own — 

His people and His pasture-sheep. 

3 enter then His gates with praise. 
Within His courts thanksgiving raise, 

Him celebrate. His Great Name bless ! 

4 For good the Lord is, and endure 
Doth evermore His mercy sure — 

From race to race His faithfulness. 

PSALM CL 

1 Merot and judgment will I sing — 

Lord, sing psalms to Thee ! 

2 Wisely the perfect way I'll tread. 

When wilt Thou come to me ? 

B 3 
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I with int^rity of heart 
Will wafit my honse within ; 
S I will not Bet before mine eyes 
A thing aocorst of sin. 

Those, who deal treacherously, I hate. 
Such shall not cleave to me ; 

4 From me shall part the froward heart. 

None evil will I see. 

5 Him, that his neighbour slandereth 

In secret, will I slay ; 
The lofty eye, insatiate heart — 
By me not borne are they. 

6 Mine eyes the faithful in the land 

Are on, to sit with me ; 
Who in the perfect way doth walk, 
He shall my servant be. 

7 No guileful person will I have 

Within my house to dwell ; 
Nor in my presence shall remain 
Any, that falsehood tell. 

8 Betimes will I destroy even all 

The wicked of the land. 
From the Lord's city that I may 
Out off the sinful band. 
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PSALM OIL 

A PRATER of the Afflicted, when he's faint, 
And to the Lord doth pour out his complaint. 

1 Lord, hear my prayer, to Thee my cry 

ascend ! 

2 hide not Thou Thy countenance from 

me; 
In troublous time Thine ear unto me bend ; 
The day I call, answer speedily ! 

3 For, like to smoke, consumed are my days ; 

And, as a firebrand, are dried up my bones ; 

4 My heart, like grass, is smitten and decays ; 

For bread to eat forget I through my 
groans. 

5 By reason of the voice of my deep sighs. 

My shrivelled flesh my bones doth hang 
upon; 

6 I 'm like a pelican, in wastes that cries ; 

Even as an owl on ruins do I moan. 

7 I watch, and am like sparrow, that doth sit 

Unmated on the house-top and forlorn ; 

8 All day my foemen with reproaches smite ; 

They, that are mad on me, are 'gainst 
me sworn. 

9 For I, like ashes, eaten have my bread ; 

Mingled with tears my drink have also 
known ; 
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10 Because of Thy fierce anger on my head ; 

For Thou didst lift me up, and dash me 
down. 

11 My days are as a shadow passing o'er ; 

And as for me, I withered am like grass. 

12 But Thou, Lord, endurest evermore; 

And Thy Memorial from race to race ! 

13 Thou shalt arise — ^with grace toward Sion 

wake; 
Her time of pi^, the set time draws near ; 

14 For in her stones Thy servants pleasure take, 

And in their sight her very dust is dear. 

15 So shall the heathen fear, Lord, Thy 

Name, 

1 6 And all EartVs kings Thy greatness, when 

the Lord 
Doth Sion build, there manifest His fame, 

17 His ear to the forlorn ones' prayer aflFori 

18 This for the race to come shall written be, 

A new creation will the Lord then praise; 

19 For He looks down from His high sanctuary, 

The Lord from out of heaven the earth 
surveys, 

20 That He may hear the prisoner's sad groan, 

And them preserve, thaf ready are to die ; 

21 So shall in Sion the Lord's Name be known, 

And in Jerusalem His praises high ; 
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22 When to His service all the nations haste 

ABsembling, and the realms the Lord to 
obey. 

23 Yet in the journey Hemy strength doth waste, 

24 My days He shortened ; my God, I say : 

At the one half my days let me not fade ! 
Thy years throughout all ages shall endure ! 

25 Thou, Lobd/ of old hast Earth's foundation 

. laid. 

And of Thy hands the heavens the work 
are sure. 

26 They perish shall, but Thou dost still remain ; 

And they all, as a garment, shall decay I 
Thou, as a vesture, wilt them fold ; and then 
They changed shall be, worn out and put 
away ! 

27 But Thou art He, alone Immutable ; 

And Thine unfailing years no end will see ! 

28 Thy servants' children in the land shall dwell, 

And stablished ever be their seed 'fore 
Thee! 

PSALM cm. 

1 Bless, my soul, the Lord ! and all, 
That in me is, adoring fall 

His Holy Name before ! 

2 Bless, my soul, the Lord ! and ne'er 
Forget thou all the gifts. His care 

And favour on thee pour ! 

1 All ihe Anc. Yen. 
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3 Who all thy trespasses forgives, 
From all thy sicknesses relieyes, 

4 Thy Ufe saves from the pit, 
With tender love doth thee surround, 

5 With good makes each desire abound,^ 

Thy youth like eagle's flight ! 

6 The Lord performeth righteousness — 
Judgment for all doth bring to pass. 

Who are opprest with wrong ; 

7 His ways to Moses He made known. 
His works to Israel's sons hath shewn — 

His chosen tribes among. 

8 Kind is the Lord, compassionate. 
Long-suffering, and of mercy great ! 

9 He will not alway strive, 

10 Nor ever keeps up wrath ; He not 
After our sins for us hath wrought ; 

Nor, as we've erred, doth give. 

11 For look, how high is heaven above 
The earth, so infinite His love 

O'er them, that fear Him right ! 

12 As far as east is from the west. 
So far He our transgressions cast 

From us, and hid from sight ! 

13 As is a father's tender care 
Over his children, so doth spare 

The Lord, who Him do fear ! 

^ LXX„ Vulg., ^th., At. 



PSAIiM GUI. 191 

14 For our formation knoweth He — 
Remembers, that but dust are we ! 

15 Man's days like grass appear ; 

He blossoms, as a flower on lawn ! 

16 For passeth o'er the wind — ^'tis gone ; 

Its place no more it knows 1 

17 But the Lord's mercy over them. 
That fear Him, ever was the same. 

And still eternal flows — 

Unto sons' sons His justice deep — 

18 Those, who His covenant do keep. 

His precepts ponder well, 

19 To do. The Lord in heaven His throne 
Hath set, and His dominion 

Doth over all prevail ! 

20 'Bless ye the Lord, His an^ls strong, 
To whom doth warrior-mi^t belong. 

Who His commands fulfil ! — 
Ye, who continually rejoice. 
To wait the utterance of His voice. 

And hear revealed His will 1 

21 Bless ye the Lord, His armies all ; 
His servants, who attend His call. 

And execute His word ! 

22 bless the Lord, His works each one. 
Throughout all His dominion ! 

Bless thou, my soul, the Lord ! 
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1 Bless thou the Lord, my soul ! Lord, 
My God, exceedingly adored, 

Beauty and majesty dost Thou 
Around Thee for apparel throw ! 

2 In light, afl with a robe, arrayed. 
He heaven like a pavilion spread, 

3 Who laid His chamber-beams on high 
In waters of the unfathomed sky. 
The clouds Who for His chariot binds, 
Who walks upon the wings of winds, 

4 His angels spirits Who hath made. 
By flaming seraphim obeyed ! * 

5 Who fixed the earth upon its base, 
For aye immovable did place ! 

6 Thou, as a robe, didst spread the flood ; 
The waters o'er the mountains stood ! 

7 At Thy rebuking word they flee — 
Haste, at Thy thunder's voice, away ! 

8 They mount the hills, then sweep the plain, 
Even to the place, Thou didst ordain ; 

* Sandys. 

Or the Sbbove four lines may be rendered thus : — 

The clouds Who for His chariot forms, 
Who rides upon the wings of storms, 
The winds His messengers doth make. 
For ministers the lightnings take ! 
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9 A bound Thou settest, ihey pass not o'er; 
The earth to cover seek no more ! 

10 He springs into the valleys sends. 
Their course between the mountains bends ; 

11 Whence all the herds their drink may take. 
Their thirst do the wild asses slake ; 

12 O'er them the fowls of heaven do dwell. 
Their voices 'mong the branches swell. 

13 Who from His chambers bathes the hills. 
Fruit of Thy works the earth then fills ! 

14 Who grass to spring makes for the kine ; 
And com, for man to labour in ; 

That from the earth he food may gain ; 

15 And wine, that glads the heart of man. 
Brightness of face with oil to impart ; 
And bread, thatstrengthens frail man's heart. 

16 The Lobd's trees flourish yet in prime — 
Cedars of Leb'non, set by Him ! 

17 In those the birds build safe their nests. 
The stork, it on the pine-trees rests. 

18 Wild-goats to mountain-peaks repair. 
The rock is the jerboa's lair. 

19 He set for solemn times the moon. 
The sun knows his descent from noon. 

20 Thou mak^st darkness — anight comes on. 
Creep forth all beasts from forests lone ; 

21 The lions, roaring after food. 
Seek for their nourishment to God. 

22 The sun is up — ^and they are gone. 
And in their coverts lay them down. 

s 
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23 Man to his work and toil goes forth. 
Until the evening veils the earth. 

24 Thy works, Lord, how manifold ! 
In wisdom madest Thou all of old ; 
Earth is of Thy possessions full ! 

26 How vast too Ocean's mighty rule ! 
Where are things moving numberless. 
Beasts small and great a place possess. 

26 There ride the ships ; leviathan 

Thou formedst, to sport within the main. 

27 These creatures all on Thee do wait. 
To give in season due their meat ; 

28 They gather what Thou dost them yield ; 
Thy hand Thou opest — ^with good they 're 

fined! 

29 Thou hidest Thy face — ^they quail I their 

breath 
Thou takest — ^to dust are turned in death I 

30 Thou sendest Thy Spirit forth once more, 
All are created as before ; 

According to Thy promise true. 
Earth's mourning face Thou dost renew ! 

31 The glory of the Lord shall be 
For aye, joy in His works will He ! 

32 Earth trembles, if on it He look ; 

The hills He toucheth, and they smoke ! 

33 I'll to the Lord sing, while I hve — 
Hymns to my God, whilst being, give ! 

34 Sweet musings shall my heart employ 
On Him, I in the Lord will joy ! 
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35 Perish from earth shall sinners' power, 
And the ungodly be no more I 
Bless thou, my soul, the Lord 1 and raise 
With hallelajahs loud His praise ! 
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1 Pbaise ye the Loed, His Name invoke ; 

His deeds among the realms make known ; 

2 Sii^ unto Him, sing psalms ; and talk 

Of all the wonders, He hath done. 

3 Boast in His Holy Name aright ; 

Olad be their heart, who seek the Lord ! 

4 Enquire ye for the Lord — His might, 

For ever seek His face adored. 

5 Unto His marvellous works give heed — 

His wonders and His judgments' voice, 

6 Thou, Abraham His servant's seed. 

Ye sons of Jacob, His own choice ! 

7 He is the Lord, our God ! all earth 

8 His judgments fill ! His covenant aye 
Remembers He — the word, gone forth 

Unto the thousandth race to stay ; 

9 Which He with Abraham engaged. 

To Isaac did by oath secure, 
10 For a decree to Jacob pledged — 
Israel, a covenant ever sure ; 

s 2 
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11 Saying : " To thee I'll give the land 

Of Canaan, your apportioned lot !" 

12 When it but few of them contained — 

Most few, and theirs a stranger s foot 

13 And they from realm to realm did pass, 

Their way through different nations tske ; 

14 He suffered no man them to oppress, 

But kings rebuked for their sake : 

15 " On Mine anointed lay no hand ; 

Hurt none of them, to whom I spoke !" 

16 He called a famine on the land, 

And all the staff of bread He broke. 

17 But sent before their face a man — 

Joseph, whom for a slave they sold ; 

18 His feet they tortured with the chain. 

The iron of his soul took hold ; 

19 Till the time came, of which He spake ; 

The Lord's own Word his causedid plead ; 

20 Then the kinff sent, and did him take — 

The nation s ruler, and him freed. 

21 Lord of his house he did ordain. 

And set him all his substance o'er ; 

22 At will his princes to restrain. 

And teach his ancients wisdom's lore. 

23 Then came to Egypt Israel, 

To Ham's strange land was Jacob led ; 

24 And He His people prospered well. 

And stronger than their foes them made. 
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25 Whose heart to hate His folk He b^t — 

His servants craftily to use. 

26 Then He His servant Moses sent — 

Aaron, whom for His priest He chose. 

27 They signs in midst of them displayed. 

In land of Ham great wonders wrought ; 

28 He darkness sent, thick doom o'erspr^ ; 

And from His words they sw^rvdd not/ 

29 He changed their waters into blood, 

So that their fish all perished there ; 

30 Teemed in the land the frogs' vile brood — 

In their king's chambers did appear. 

31 He spake, there came the gadfly-train — 

Lice within all that fated strand ; 

32 Destructive hail He gave for rain. 

And flaming fire throughout their land. 

33 And He their vines and fig-trees smote. 

The trees within their borders felL 

34 He spake, the locust-troop came out, 

And insects winged innumerable ; 

35 And the green herb devoured they quite. 

All fruit consumed of their ground. 

36 And He did every first-bom smite. 

Of all their strength the chiefest found ; 

i*Viz., either, tlie Bigns and wonders, which corre- 
eponded with the threatenings He had denounced; or 
Moses and Aaron, who performed these miracles in ready 
obedience to the commands of God. 

s 3 
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37 Them forth with gold and silver brought, 

Stumbled among their tribes not one ! 

38 Egypt was glad, when they went out ; 

For them their terror fell upon. 

39 A cloud He for a covering spread. 

And fire by night them light to yield ; 
4fO They asked, and quails to come He bade. 
And with the bread of heaven them filled. 

41 He clave the rock, gushed waters out — 

Like rivers, in d^ places sped ; 

42 For on His holy word He thought — 

That, to His servant Abraham said. 

43 And He brought forth with joy His bands — 

With songs His chosen ones and blest ; 

44 And gave to them the heathen's lands. 

And they the people's toil possessed ; 

45 So that they might His statutes keep. 

And yield obedience to His word. 
For this with Hallelujahs sweep 

Your harps ; yea, ever praise the Lord ! 
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Hallelujah ! 

1 Praise the Lord, for good is He — 

Lasts His mercy evermore ! 

2 Who express can worthily 

What achieves the Loan's great power, 
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Or who shew forth all His praise ? 

3 . Blest they, judgment who observe, 
Eighteousness perform always. 

From His precepts never swerve ! 

4 LoED, remember me do Thou 

With Thy favour toward Thine own ; 
That salvation me bestow, 

Which Thou unto them hast shewn ! 

5 So that I their good may see, 

Who are Thy peculiar choice. 

Glad be with Thy people's glee — 

With Thine heritage rejoice ! 

6 We have with our fathers sinned — 

Have transgressed, tmrighteous been ; 

7 Thejr in Egypt dull of mind 

Were to all Thy wonders seen ; 

They rememberM not Thee, 

Nor Thy mercies' plenteous store ; 

But rebelled at the sea, 

Even on the Red Sea's shore ! 

8 Yet He saved them for His Name, 

That He might His power make known — 

9 Bed Sea chode, it dry became. 

And through depths He led His own — 

Led, as through a desert dry ; 
10 Did them save from hand of him. 
Who them hated cruelly ; 

From the enemy's hand redeem ! 
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11 And the waves their foes received, 

Left of them was not even one ! 

12 Then they in His words believed, 

And with songs His praise did own. 

13 They forgat His works with haste, 

mr His counsel would abide ; 

14 But to lust fell in the waste. 

And God in the desert tried ; 

15 And He their desire bestowed — 

Sent their souls a sickening feasts 

16 They encamped with Moses chode — 

Aaron, the Lord's hallowed priest. 

17 Dathan swallowed the opening earth — 

Closed Abiram's faction o'er ; 

18 Through their ranks a fire burst forth, 

Flames the ungodly did devour ! 

19 They a calf in Horeb made — 

Bowed before the molten mass ; 

20 And their glory did degrade. 

Like to ox, that eateth grass. 

21 God their Saviour they foigot. 

Who in Egypt wonders high — 

22 Signs in land of Ham had wrought — 

At the Eed Sea fearfully. 

1 "Sent a surfeit to their souls.'* LXX. Comp. 
Num. xi. 20. 
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23 Then He said, He would them slay ; 

Had not Moses, whom He chose. 
His fierce wrath to turn away, 

'Fore Him stood, the breach to close ; 

That He should not them destroy. 

24 And they did with scorn conceive 
Of that land of rest and joy, 

They His word wonld not believe ; 

26 But within their tents complained — 
To the Lord's voice hearkened not. 

26 Then He hffced up His hand. 

Them to slay in land of drought ; 

27 And their seed 'mong heathen drave. 

In the lands them scatterM. 

28 They to Baal-Peor clave— 

Ate the offerings of the dead, 

29 Him did by their deeds provoke. 

And the plague fierce inroad made ; 

30 Phineas rose, with judgment-stroke 

Him appeased, tlie plague was stayed. 

31 And to him for righteousness 

This was reckoned, and in store 
Kept for him from race to race — 
Even the priesthood evermore. 

32 And at Meribah they strove. 

Suffered Moses for their sake ; 

33 For they did his spirit move. 

That his lips with rashness spake. 
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34 Thqr the nations cast not out, 

l\)aclung whom the Lord them bade, 

35 But to mix with heathen sought. 

And to leam their works were led ; 

36 And their idols did obey, 

Which became to them a snare ; 

37 Yea, their sons and daughters they 

Unto demons offered Qier& 

38 Blood of innocents they shed. 

Even their sons' and daughters' blood ; 
Whom for sacrifice they led 
Unto Canaan's graven god ; 

Foul with blood the land to sight ! 

39 And they did themselves defile 
With their actions, and commit 

Whoredom in their revels vile. 

40 Then the anger of the Lord 

Fierce against His people woke, 
He His heritage abhorred, 

41 Gave them to the heathen's yoke ; 

And their haters o'er them swayed. 

42 Them afflicted foemen proud. 
Who them into bondage led. 

And beneath whose hand they bowed. 

43 Many times did He them save ; 

But with their own counsels still 
Him they provocation gave. 

And were brought low for their ilL 
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44 Yet He looked upon their need, 

When He to their cry gave ear ; 

45 For them did His covenant heed. 

Which He to their &thers sware ; 

And did His relentings call 
Out of His compassions' store ; 

46 Made them pitied oe of all. 

Who them held in thraldom sore. 

47 Save ns, Lobd, onr God ! and raise 

Us the heathen from amon^ ; 
Thy Most Holy Name to praise — 
Hymn Thee with triumphal song I 

48 Blest be Israel's God, the Lobd, 

From eternity for aye ! 
All the reahns with one accord 
Amen! Hallelujah I say! 

THB END OF THB FOUBTH BOOK. 
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1 Pbaisb ye the Lobd, for He is good — 
His mercy hath for ever stood, 

And shall through ages stand ! 

2 Be this their song — ^the Lobd's redeemed. 
Whom He by ransom great hath claimed 

Out of Oppression's hand ; 
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3 And from the lands them gathered. 
From east and west, wh^^yer spread^ 

The north and southern^ bound 2 

4 They wandered in the wilderness, 

The pathless desert through, no place— 
For home no city found ! 

5 Hungry and thirsty, failed their souL 

6 Then to the Lord they sorrowful 

Did cry ; from their distress 

7 He rescued them, and led them through 
By the right way, that they might go 

To their sure dwelling-place. 

8 let them for His mercy praise 

The Lord, and for His wondrous ways 
Unto the sons of men I 

9 For He hath filled the hungry soul ; 
The soul, that famished, to the full 

He doth with good sustain ! 

10 Who sat in darkness and Death's shade. 
In chains of woe and iron laid, 

11 Because they did rebel 
Against the words of God, and turn 
The Highest's counsel from in scorn ; 

12 So He their hearts did quell 

With suffering ; helpless they fell down. 

13 Then to the Lord their piteous groan 

They sent, and He did save 

» LiteraUy, "the Sea," viz., the Red Sea. The Chald. 
"•era it the "Southern Sea." 
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14 From their necessities, them out 

Of darkness and Death's shadow brought^ — 
Their bands asunder clave. 

15 let them for His mercy praise 

The Lord, and for His wondrous ways 
Unto the sons of men ! 

16 For He the gates of brass hath reft. 
The iron bars asunder cleft. 

The fetters burst in twain ! 

17 Fools for their own rebellious way 
And for their wickednesses, they 

Were struck with sickness sore ; 

18 Their fainting soul all kind of food 
Abhorred, and they drew near and stood 

Hard by Death's awful door. 

19 Then in their trouble to the Lord 
They cried. He help did them afford. 

From their distresses save ! 

20 He sent His Word, Which did them heal. 
And His deliverance made them feel 

From the devouring grave. 

21 let them for His mercy praise 

The LoBD, and for His wondrous ways 
The sons of men among ! 

22 And let them sacrifices bring 

Of highest laud and thanksgiving — 
His works recount in song ! 
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23 Thqr> who in ships cross Ocean wide — 
* On waters great are occupied — 

24 These the Lobd's works descry, 

25 His wonders in the deep ; for He 
The stormy wind commands to be, 

Which lifts the biUows high; 

26 They monnt to heaven, the depths then fill ; 

27 Their soul for trouble melts ; they reel, 

Like drunkards staggering, 

28 And are at their wits' end ! Then they 
Cry to the Lord in their dismay, 

And He them forth doth bring 

29 From their distresses ! He allayed 
The tempest with a calm, and bade 

The waves thereof be still ; 

30 Then were they glad, that they had rest ; 
And He with their desire them blessed — 

The haven of their will. 

31 let them for His mercy praise 

The Lord, and for His wondrous ways 
The sons of men among — 

32 Exalt Him in the assembly great 
Of people, and in the elders' seat 

His praise be on their tongue ! 

33 He floods into a wilderness 

Doth change— the springs' refreshing place 
Into a thirsty ground. 
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34 A firnitfiil land conyerteth He 
To dearth for the iniquity 

Of those within it lonnd. 

35 He turns the desert to a pool, 
And bids a land of drought be full 

Of springs of water seen ; 

36 And there the hungry makes abide ; 
And they a city them provide, 

That they may dwell therein. 

37 And they sow fields, and vineyards plant ; 
Which unto them in harvest grant 

Their fruit abundantly ; 

38 And He them blesseth, so that they 
Do greatly prosper, no decay 

Suffers their idne to see. 

39 And if they 're minished and brought low. 
Through suffering, tyranny, or woe ; 

40 He pours on princes scorn, — 
Them makes in pathless wilds to err ; 

41 But out of misery lifts the poor — 

Them households to be bom, 

42 As flocks, doth make. The righteous see. 
And joy ; and all Iniquity 

Shutteth her mouth abhorred ! 

43 Whoso is wise this ponders well ; 
And in men's minds may ever dwell 

The mercies of the Lobd ! 

T 2 
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1 FiXKD is my heart, God, 'tis bent, 

I '11 psalm and psalteiy take, 

2 Even glorious song ; wake, harp and lute ; 

Myself at prime will wake ! 

3 I '11 prabe Thee 'midst the people. Lord, — 

Hymn Thee 'mong listening crowds ; 

4 For o'er the heavens Thy mercies swell — 

Thy tnith unto the clouds ! 

5 Be Thou extolled above the heavens, 

God, in praises high.; 
And over all the earth be seen 

Thy glorious majesty ! 

6 That rescued may be Thy beloved. 

With Thy right hand me save, 

7 And hear ! God in His holiness 

The word of promise gave ; 

With joy then Shechem I Tl divide. 
And mete out Succoth's vale ; 

8 Gilead is mine, Manasseh mine ; 

Ephraim my head of mail ; 

My lawgiver shall Judah be, 

9 Moab my washing-pot ; 
On Edom will I cast my shoe, 

1 'U o'er Philistia shout ! 
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10 Who to the city strong will bring — 

Who Edom's path me shew ? 

11 Thou, God, Who hast rejected na — 

Nor with onr hosts dost go, 

12 Send ns now help in onr distress, 

From man rehef is none ; 

13 Through God shall we do valiantly, 

He will our foes tread down ! 



PSALM CIX. 

1 Gon of my praise ! hold not Thy peace ; 

2 For they the mouth of wickedness — 

The mouth of guile on me 
Have opened wide ; with lying tongue 

3 Th^ 'gainst me speak, and round me throng 

With words of enmity ; 

And without cause a^inst me fight ; 

4 Malice for kindness they requite ; 

But I — ^myself to prayer 

5 I wholly give ; and they repay 
Evil for good, and hatred they 

Do for my love prepare. 

6 O'er him a tyrant make to stand. 
The accuser set at his right hand ; 

7 When judged, condemned be he, 
And may his prayer increase his sin ! 

8 Few be his days, another in 

His office let there be ! 

T 3 
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9 His children fatherless become, 

10 His wife a widow ! Without home 

Be wandering up and down 
His sons, and beg ; yea, let them be 
Seeking their bread in misery. 

From dwellings cast overthrown ! 

11 Seize may his all the usurer, 

And strangers to consume not spare 
His labour's hard increase ! 

12 None be, him mercy to extend. 
Or with compassion to befriend ' 

His children fatherless ! 

13 Cut off be his posterity. 

In the next race extinguished be 

14 Their name ! In memory traced 
His father's sin be by the Lord, 
His mother's trespass from record 

May it be ne'er erased ! 

15 Ever before the Lord be they ! 
And let Him pluck from earth away 

16 Their memory ! For he 
Mercy remembered not to shew, 
But struck the poor and needy low. 

The bruised in heart to slay. 

17 He ciirsing loved, it comes him near ; 
Blessing him pleased not, and it far 

From him withdraws its smile ; 
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18 He cursing/ as a robe, put on ; 
Into him it 's like water ^ne — 

And to his bones, as oil. 

19 May it be Kke the vest to him. 
Wherewith he clothes — ^the girdle seem. 

That doth surround him still ! 

20 This the reward be of my foes 
Before the Lobd — the meed of those, 

Who 'gainst my soul speak ill ! 

21 But Thou, Lord God ! deal well with me 
For Thy Name's sake ; set Thou me fre0, 

Sith great Thy mercies' store ; 

22 For miserable and poor am I, 
And in me with calamity 

My heart is piercM sore. 

23 Like a declining shade, I go — 
As locust, driven to and fro ; 

24 My knees through fasts are weak, 
26 And fails my flesh of oil. And I* — 

Become I am their obloquy ; 

They look, their head they shake ! 

26 Help, Lord, my God ! rescue me 
After Thy mercy great and free, 

27 And let it be made known, 

That of Thy hand the work is this — 
Even my deliverance — ^that it is 
Thou, Lord, Who hast it done ! 

* i. e., in this miserable condition, /who ought rather ta 
be an object of sympathy. 
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28 AlthoQ^Ii they corse, yet bless do Thou— 
They nse, be they to shame brought low ; 
But be Thy servant glad ! 
29* Confusion on my enemies lie. 
Let them with their own infamy, 
As with a robe, be clad ! 

30 I to the Lord will praises great 
Give with my mouth — Him celebrate 

'Midst congregations whole ! 

31 For at the right hand of the poor 
He stands, that He may him secure 

From judges of his soul. 



PSALM ex. 

1 Thus spake the Lord unto my Lord : 

" Sit Thou on My right hand, 
Till for a footstool to Thy feet 
I have Thy foes obtained ! " 

2 The sceptre of Thy might the Lord 

Shall out of Sion send ; 
Rule Thou Thine enemies amidst, 
'Till all beneath Thee bend ! 

3 Thy people shall bring free-will gifts 

In Thy great day of power. 
With holy splendour ; of Thy birth 
The dew-drops shall be more 
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4 Thanofmom^womb.^ TheLoBBhathswom^ 

His word will ne'er call back : 
" A Priest for evermore art Thou 
After Melchisedech ! " 

5 The LoBD on Thy right hand will braise 

Kings in His day of wrath ; 

6 He shall amidst the nations jndge^ 

Fill His victorious path 

With bodies slain ; He shall smite chie&, 
Over the wide earth spread ; 

7 Drink of the brook along the way. 

Therefore raise high His head ! 
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Hallelujah ! 

1 I 'll praise the Lord with heart entire, 
In secret of the just, and choir 

2 Full thronged ! The Lord's works, great 

are they ; 

1 According to the rendering of the LXX., followed by 
all the other Ancient Versions, to which also the Hebrew 
without the Masoretic points gives support, the third verse 
may be constructed thus : — 

Thou the dominion shalt obtain 

In Thy great day of power. 
With holy splendour. From the womb, 

Ere Light's first beam of yore. 

Begat I Thee ! The Lobd hath sworn, 
&c., &.C., See. 
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His will their every gouice, when sought ! ^ 

3 Oloiy and Majesty He wrought. 

His righteousness endnres for aye 1 

4 He placed His wonders on record, 
Kind and compassionate the Lord ! — 

5 Who fear Him, doth with food revive ; 
His covenant evermore He heeds, 

6 His people shews His mighty deeds, 

The heathen's heritage to give. 

7 His handyworks are truth and right ; 
Sure each command. He doth endite; 

8 Always and evermore made fast. 
In truth and equity they 're wrought. 

9 Kedemption to His own He brought, 

His covenant made for aye to last ; 

Holy His Name and reverend is ! 
10 Wisdom's beginning takes its rise 

In the Lord's constant fear and pure; 
An understanding good are they 
To all. His precepts who obey ; 

His praise for ever shall endure ! 

1 LXX., Vulg., -^th., At. Comp. Rev. iv. 11. Accord- 
ing to the Hebrew, the line may be constructed thus :— 

Answering to every wish, when sought. 
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Hallelujah ! 

1 Happy the man, the Lobd who fears — 

In His commands hath great delight ; 

2 Mighty on earth his seed appears. 

Blest is the race of the upright ! 

3 Wealth in his house abundant lies. 

His righteousness endures for aye ! 

4 Light to the just in dark doth rise ; 

Gracious and kind and just is he. 

• 

5 Well is the man that 's kind and lends ; 

With judgment his affairs he guides 1 

6 For o'er him never change impends ; 

While memory lasts, the just abides. 

7 Before ill tidings fears he not ; 

Firm is his heart, and trusts the Lord ; 

8 His heart is propped, nor feareth aught ; 

UntU he sees his foes' reward. 

• 

9 Widely along his way he casts ; 

Giving to them, in want that lie ; 
His righteousness for ever lasts, 
His horn in honour shall be high. 

10 The ungodly shall it see with ire, 

Gnash with his teeth, and pine away ; 
The sinner's cherished desire, 

With blasting smitten, shall decay ! 



216 



PSALM CXIII. 

Hallelujah ! 

1 Praise, ye servants of the Lord, — 

Praises on the Lord's Name pour ! 

2 Blest the Lord's Name and adored 

Henceforth and for ey^rmore ! 

3 From the sun's rise to his fall, 

Let the Lord's Name prais^ be ! 

4 Hi^ the Lord o'er heathen all, 

'^ove the heavens His majesty ! 

5 Who is like the Lord our God, 

High Who thus exalts His throne, 

6 And yet stoops firom His abode, 

Heaven and earth to look upon ! 

7 Who lifts firom the dust the poor — 

From the dunghill him in want; 

8 To exalt to princes' power — 

Near Jlis people's princes plant; 

9 Who the barren woman takes 

To a household richly stored. 
Her of numerous children makes 
A glad mother ! Praise the Lord ! 
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1 When out of Egypt Israel came — 
The house of Jacob forth fi^m them 

2 Of language strange ; Judah was made 
His sanctuary — in Israel laid 

3 His throne's firm base ! The sea it saw, 
And fled ; Jordan drew back with awe ; 

4 The mountains loosened skipt, like rams ; 
And leapt the little hills, as lambs 1 

5 What ailed thee. Sea, that fleddest thou so — 
Jordan, that thou didst backward flow ? 

6 Why, mountains, did ye skip like rams ; 
And ye, little hills, as lambs ? 

7 Before the Lord Earth trembUng stood ' — 
Before the face of Jacob's God ; 

8 Who from hard rocks made floods app^r, ' 
The flint-stone changed to fountain clear I 



PSALM CXV. 

1 Not unto us, Loed, not to us. 
But unto Thy Great Name 
Give glory ; for Thy Mercy's sake 
And Truth's eternal fame ! 

* All the Anc. Vers. 
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2 Why should in scorn the heathen say : 

" Where is their God forsooth ?" 

3 Bat our 6od» He is in the heavens, 

Whatever He wills. He doth ! 

4 Their idols silver are and gold — 

Work of the hands of man ; 

5 Months have they, and yet do not speak — 

Eyes, but for seeing vain ! 

6 Ears have they, and can never hear ; 

Noses, but do not smell ; 

7 Hands, and yet handle not ; their feet 

To walk do not avail ! 

They cannot utter through their throat 
Even a whisper's tone ! 
S Like them are they, that such do make— 
Who trusts in them, each one. 

9 Israel^ hope thou in the Lord, 
Their help and shield is He I 

10 Trust in the Lord, Aaron's house. 

He aids and shelters thee. 

11 Who fear the Lord, trust in the Lord, 

Their help is He and shield ! 

12 The Lord hath of us mindful been ; 

He will Bis blessing yield — 

On Israel and Aaron's house 
He blessinff wiU bestow, 

13 Yea, all will Mess, who fear the Lord, 

Of high degree and low. 
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14 Full increase firom the Lord to you — 

You and your sons be riven ! 

15 May ye be bless^ of the Lo&D, 

Maker of earth and heaven ! 

16 The heaven of heavens did the Lobd 

For His high throne retain. 
But of His ^wdness He the earth 
Gave to me sons of men. 

17 The dead praise not the Lord ; nor those, 

To silence who go down ; 

18 But we with blessings will the Lobd 

Henceforth for ever own ! 

Hallelujah I 
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1 I LOVE, for that the Lobd did hear 

2 My suppliant voice — ^to me His ear 

Inclme, on Him all times rU call ! 

3 The cords of death did me surround. 
The bands of hell were o'er me wound, 

Distress and grief did me enthral ; 

4 Then called I on the Lobd's Oreat Name : 
" Lobd, do Thou my soul redeem !" 

5 Gracious and upright is the Lobd, 
Yea, mercy will our God bestow ! 

6 The Lobd preserves the weak ; brought low 

Was I, He help did me afiford ! 

u 2 
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7 Return, my soul, then to thy rest ; 

For thee with good the Lord hath blest ; 

8 My sonl from death Thou didst revive. 
Mine eye from tears — ^my foot restore 

9 From ml ; that I the Lord before 

May walk in realms of them that live. 

10 I did belieye, and therefore spake ; 
Bat with sore pain was on the rack ; 

11 I said in anguish : " All men lie !" 

12 What shall I render to the Lord 
For all. He did to me reward ? 

13 Salvation's cup receive will I, 

And on the Lord's Great Name will call ; 

14 My vows before His people all 

Unto the Lord I now will pay ! 
16 His saints' death to the Lord is dearl 

16 Thy servant am I, Lord, — ^lo here 

Thy handmaid's son, from bondsmade&ee ! 

17 I 'U bring the sacrifice of praise, 

18 And on the Lord's Name call always ; 

My vows I to the Lord will pay 
In presence of His people all, 

19 Within the Lord's courts' hallowed wall- 

In midst, Jerusalem, of thee ! 

Hallelujah I 
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1 Praise the Lobd^ every nation ! 

Lauds to Him sing, all je lands ! 

2 For great o'er as His compassion. 

And the Lord's truth ever stands 

Hallelujah ! 
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1 Praise the Lobd, for good is He— 

For His mercy lastetn ever ! 

2 Let now Israel this sav : 

That His mercy fEoleth never ! 

3 Let the house of Aaron chant, 

That His mercy lasteth ever, 

4 All, who fear the Lord, now grant. 

That His mercy fidleth never ! 

5 On the Lord I called in need. 

Me the Lord heard bounteously I 

6 With me is the Lord, I dread 

Nought, that man can do to me ! 

7 On my side the Lord is told 

'Mong them, for my help who wait ; 
And my wish shall I behold 
Upon those, who bear me hate ! 

u 3 
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8 Better in the Lord to hope, 

Than put confidence in man ; 

9 Better to the Lobd look up. 

Than on princes' arm to lean ! 

10 Nations all me compassed round ; 

In the Lobd's Name perish they ! 

1 1 Though hemmed in on sill sides found, 

In the Lord's Name Til them slay 1 

12 They, like bees, about me came ; 

And as fire of thorns, which soon 
Glares and is extinct, I them 

In the Lord's Name will cut down ! 

13 Thou to fall didst push me hard. 

But the Lord became mine Aid ! 

14 Both mj^ strength and song 's the Lord, 

Who is my Salvation made ! 

15 Hark, of mirth and health the voice 

Sounds the righteous' tents within ; 
All in choral song rejoice : 

" Strength the LoRD*sright hand did win! 

1 6 For the right hand of the Lord 

Did with power exalt me high ! 
Yea, the Lord's right hand adored 
Hath achieved valiantly ! 

17 Die I shall not, but shall live. 

And the Lord's great deeds make known; 

1 8 Me the Lord did chastening give. 

But to death not bring me down. 
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19 Open me the righteous gates, 

Entering I the Lord will praise ! 

20 This gate for the Lord retreats, 

TlJough it take the just theii ways ! 

21 Thee I '11 praise, Thou heard^st me, 

And hast my Salvation been ! 

22 That, the builders cast away. 

Is head-comer stone now seen ! 

23 From the Lord did this proceed. 

And 'tis marvellous in our eyes ! 

24 This the day the Lord hath made ; 

We with joy it solemnize ! 

25 " Save, Lord, now ! " we exclaim : — 

" Lord, send now prosperity ! " 

26 Blest be he, who in the Name 

Cometh of the Lord Most High ! 

From the Lord's house we you bless ! 

27 God's the Lord, Who o'er us shone ; 
Keep the feast, the branches place 

High the altar's horns upon ! * 

28 My God Thou, and I 'U praise Thee— 

Thee, my God, with lofty lay ! 

29 Praise the Lord, for goodjis He — 

For His mercy lasts for aye. 

* LXX., Vulg., -astb. 
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ALEPH. 

1 Blessed the perfect in the way — 

Their path the Lord's law make ! 

2 Blest, who His testimonies search^ — 

With their whole heart Him seek ; 

3 Who also do no wickedness. 

Firm in His ways their step ! 

4 Thyself Thy precepts hast ordained, 

That strictly we them keep. 

5 that my ways were made so sure, 

Ne'er ttom Thy laws to swerve ; 

6 Then shall I not be shamed, when I 

Thy precepts all observe. 

7 I '11 praise Thee with true heart, whene'er 

Thy judgments just I learn ; 

8 Thy statutes will 1 keep ; do Thou 

Not wholly from me turn ! 

BETH. 

9 How shall his path a young man cleanse ? 

Making Thy word his guide. 

10 With my whole heart do 1 Thee seek. 

Ne'er from Thy laws to sUde. 

11 Within my heart I 've hid Thy word. 

To sin not against Thee. 

> LXX., Vulg., ^th.. At. 
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12 Blessed for erer Thou, Loed, 

Thy statutes teach Thou me. 

13 I with my lips the judgments all 

Do of Thy mouth forth tell— 

14 Joy in Thy testimonies' path, 

jBeyond all riches, feel ! 

1 6 Upon Thy precepts ?rill I muse- 



Mine eyes on Thy ways set ; 

1 6 In Thy commandments I delight ; 

And ne'er Thy words forget. 

GIMEL. 

17 O grant unto Thy servant life, 

So I Thy worcis will keep ; 

18 Open mine eyes, that I may see 

In Thy law wonders deep ! 

19 Pi^rim am I on earth, hide not 

Thy words from me, I pray 1 

20 My soul doth languish with desire 

Thy judgments for alway. 

21 Thou hast rebuked the proud, accurst. 

Who from thy precepts swerve ; 

22 Boll off from me reproach and scorn. 

For I Thy laws observe. 

23 Princes did sit, and 'gainst me speak, 

Thy servant ponders o'er 

24 Thy word ; Thy records are my joy. 

They are my counsellor ! 
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BALETH. 

25 Cleaves to the dust my soul ; Thy word 

Me quicken, I beseech ! 

26 My ways I told, Thou didst me hear ; 

Thy statutes Thou me teach ! 

27 Make me Thy precepts' path to know. 

Thy wonders I'll declare. 

28 My soul for heaviness doth droop, 

let Thy word me che^ ! 

29 The way of lies remove from me. 

Thy law impart of grace ! 

30 I chosen have the path of truth — 

The judgments fore me placa 

31 I to Thy testimonies cleave ; 

Shamed, Lord, ne'er let me be ! 

32 The way of Thy commands I '11 run. 

When Thou my heart settest free. 

HE. 

33 Teach me, Lord, Thy statutes' way, 

1 'U never from it swerve ; 

34 Instruct me, and I 'U keep Thy law— 

With my whole heart observe. 

35 Guide me along Thy precepts' path, 

For I therein dehght ; 

36 Incline my heart unto Thy laws. 

And not to gain incite. 
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37 turn from vanitjr mine eyes. 

In Thy way quicken me ! 

38 Thy word upon Thy servant bind. 

That he may still fear Thee. 

39 Make the reproach, I dread, to pass ; 

Thy judgments, good are they ; 

40 Behold, I for thy precepts long ; 

Thou just art, quicken me ! 



VAU. 

41 And come Thy mercy to me. Lord, 

To save, as Thou hast said ; 

42 And answer them, that me reproach. 

Who on Thy word am stayed ! 

43 Nor from my mouth Thy true word take. 

For wait I for Thy lore ; 

44 And constantly I *11 keep Thy law — 

Always and evermore. 

46 And I will walk at liberty, 
For I Thy precepts seek — 

46 Thy records before Kings declare. 

Nor shame shall me o'ertake. 

47 In Thy commandments I delight, 

And dearly hold Thy lore ; 

48 To Thy loved precepts lift my hands. 

And muse Thy statutes o'er. 
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ZAIN. 

49 Thy promise to Thy servant heed. 

Whereon Thon madest me stay ; 

50 This is my comfort in distress. 

For Thy word quickened me. 

51 The proud do greatly me deride, 

I swerve not from Thy law ; 

52 Thy judgments old to mind I call, 

Lord, and comfort draw. 

53 Horror hath seized me for the unjust, 

Who do Thy law forsake ; 
64 My song's Thy statutes in the place, 
Where pilgrimage I make. 

55 By night Thy Name I think on. Lord, 
And ne'er Thy law let slip ; 

66 This unto me hath been my all. 
That I Thy prepepts keep. 

GHETH. 

57 My portion Thou, Lord ! I -ve said, 

That I will keep Thy word. 

58 With my whole heart I Thee entreat ; 

Thy promised grace afford ! 

59 My ways I thought upon, and turned 

Unto Thy laws my step ; 

60 I hastened, and did not delay. 

Thy just commands to keep. 
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61 The snares oflnnners me surround. 

Thy law to mind I call ; 

62 I rise at midnight. Thee to praise. 

For just Thy judgments alL 

63 I join all those, who Thee do fear, 

And Thy commandments keep ; 

64 Of Thy grace, Lobd, the earth is full ; 

Teach me Thy statutes deep. 

TETH. 

65 Good hast Thou, Lord, Thy servant done, 

As Thou didst promise give ; 

66 Sound wisdom me and knowledge teach. 

For I Thy words believe. 

67 Ere I was troubled, I went wrong. 

But now Thy word I keep ; 

68 Good Thou, and Doer of all good. 

Teach me Thy judgments deep. 

69 The proud heap lies on me, I hold 

Thy charge with heart entire ; 

70 As fat as brawn's their heart ; for me. 

Thy law 's my whole desire. 

71 'Tis good that I have been distressed. 

So may I learn Thy lore ; 

72 Dearer to me Thy law than gold 

Or silver's precious store ! 

JOD. 

73 Thy hands have made and fashioned me, 

Teach me Thy laws to attain. 

X 
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74 Who fear Thee, see me ana rejoice ; 

For on Thy word I lean. 

75 I know Thy judgments, Lobd, are right, 

Who faithfol dost repay ; 

76 Thy erace my comfort be, as Thou 

Didst to Thy servant say ! 

77 Thy mercies come to me, that I 

May live, whose bliss Thy lore ! 

78 Shamed be the proud, with lies who wrong, 

I muse Thy prec^ts o'er. 

79 Who fear Thee, shall to me return. 

And who Thy records know. 

80 Perfect my heart be in Thy laws. 

That I ashamed not go ! 

CAPH. 

81 Mysoul for Thy salvation faints. 

Waiting Thy word to see ;* 

82 Mine eyes do for Thy promise fail. 

When wilt Thou comfort me ? 

83 For I am like a skin dried up. 

Yet ne'er Thy statutes lose. 

84 How many are Thy servant's days ; 

When wilt Thou judge my foes ? 

85 The ungodly fables have me told,* 

Not as Thy law are they. 

* Comp. ver. 123 ; Luke ii., 29, 80. 
* LXX, Vulg., iEth., Ar. 
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86 All Thy commands are truth ; with lies 

They wrong, help Thon me ! 

87 Almost th(^ me consumed on earth, 

I from Thy laws ne'er swerve ; 

88 After Thy mercy quicken me. 

Thy records I '11 observe. 

LAMED. 

89 LoED, through eternity Thy word 

In heaven abideth sure, — 

90 From race to race Thy truth ; Thou earth 

Hast fixed, it doth endure 1 

91 By Thy decree they stand this day, 

For all things must serve Thee. 

92 Were not Thy Taw my joy, I'd then 

Perished in misery. 

93 Thy laws I never will forget, 

fiy them my life 's restored ; 

94 Sith I am Thme, save Thou me. 

For I have sought Thy word, 

95 For me the wicked wait to kill, 

I to Thy lore give heed ; 

96 I all pafection's limit see. 

Thy law doth bounds exceed ! 

MjBM. 

97 how I love Thy law ! it is 

My study all the day ; 

X 2 
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98 Me 'bove my foes Thy lore has tanght. 

For with me 'tis for aye. 

99 I beyond all my teachers know, 
For on Thy words I dwell ; 

00 Than the aged understand I more. 
Thy charge through keeping welL 

01 My feet from every evil path 
I stay, to keep Thy word, — 

02 Thy judgments swerve not from, for Thou 
Me teaching dost afford. 

03 How sweet Thy words unto my mouth, 
In taste 'bove honey sweet ! 

04 I through Thy precepts wisdom gain. 
So each false way I hate. 

NUN. 

06 Thy word a lamp is to my feet, 

06 I 've sworn — ^and will perform, to keep 
Thy judgments all so right. 

07 I 'm sore afflicted ; quicken me, 
Lord, as Thou didst say ; 

08 My lips' free offerings, Lord, accept ; 
Thy judgments teach Thou me. 

09 My soul is always in my hand, 
Yet is Thy law my care ; 

10 The wicked lay a trap for me. 
From Thy rules swerve I ne'er. 
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111 Thy laws I ever will poseess, 

for my heart's joy are they ; 

112 I bow my heart, to do Thy mll^ 

Through endless years — ^for aye. 

SAMEOH. 

113 Vain thoughts and double hearts I hate, 

My love on Thy law set. 

114 My hiding-place and shield art Thou, 

And on Thy word I wait. 

115 Away, ye wicked ! I will keep 

My God's commandments just. 

116 Stay me, as Thou hast said ; that I 

May live, nor fail my trust. 

117 Hold me, I shall be safe ; and muse 

Upon Thy statutes still; 

118 All wanderers from Thy laws dost Thou 

Tread down, for vain their guile. 

119 As dross, all sinners Thou consumest. 

Therefore I love Thy law ; 

120 Shudders my flesh for fear of Thee, 

Thy jud^ents strike with awe. 

AIN, 

121 I justice do and right, leave me 

My foemen not among ; 

122 Be for Thy servajit pledged for good. 

Let not the proud me wrong ! 

123 Mine eyes for Thy salvation fail — 

Thy true and righteous speech ; 

X 3 
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124 Entreat Thy servant lovingly, 
And me Thy statutes teach. 

126 Thv servant I, instruct Thou me, 
That I Thy will may know ; 

126 'Tis time for Thee, Lord, to work ; 

Thy law they overthrow ! 

127 Therefore I Thy commandments love 

'Bove gold, yea, richest ore ; 

1 28 So I Thme every precept keep. 

And all false ways abhor. 

PB. 

129 Wondrous Thy testimonies ! them 

My soul doth therefore prize ; 

130 The entrance of Thy word gives light. 

Making the simple wise. 

131 I oped my mouth, and gasped ; Thy laws 

So lon^ng for I am ! 

132 In mercy look on me — ^the meed 

Of those, who love Thy Name. 

133 Plant in Thy word my steps, no ill 

Dominion have me o*er ! 

134 From man's oppression rescue me, 

And I will keep Thy lore. 

136 Beam on Thy servant let Thy face, 
And me Thy statutes learn ; 

136 Mine eyes with floods of tears gush out, 
Because Thy law they spurn. 
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TZADDI. 

137 Just art Thou, Lord ! in equity 

Thy judgments have their base ; 

138 Justice the records. Thou ordainest. 

And very faithfulness ! 

139 My zeal consumeth me, because 

My foes Thy word do slight ; 

140 Tried in the fire Thy speech throughout. 

Thy servant loveth it. 

141 Small am I and despised, yet I 

Thy precepts always heed ; 

142 Thy rignteousness for ever lasts, 

Thy law is truth indeed. 

143 Trouble and anguish have me found. 

Yet joy Thy precepts give ; 

144 Just are Thy records evermore ; 

Teach me, and I shall live. 

KOPH. 

145 I call with my whole heart ; Lord, hear. 

Thy statutes will I keep.* 

146 On Thee I caU, save ! that I 

Thy laws may ne'er let slip. 

147 I am before the dawn, and cry. 

For on Thy word I wait ! 

148 Mine eyes the morning-watch prevent. 

Thy lore to meditate. 

* Gomp. 1 Jolm iii. 22. 
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149 Hear Thou my voice in mercy, Lord, 
Who juBt art, qiiicken me I 

160 Draw nigh do they, who wrong pnrsue. 

Far from Thy kw and Thee. 

161 Near Thou art. Lord, and aU Thy words 

In perfect truth abound ; 

162 Long since I've from Thy records known, 

I^r aye Thou didst them found. 
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163 See my distress and rescue me, 

For Thy commands I heed ; 

164 Plead Thou my cause, and me redeem ; 

Quicken, as Thou hast said. 

166 Salvation's from the wicked far. 
Who ne'er Thy laws pursue ; 

166 Great, Lord, Thy mercies ; me revive 

After Thy judgments true^ 

167 Many afflict and trouble me, 

I from Thy law ne'er turn ; 

168 I saw the faithless, and was grieved, 

Because Thy words they spurn. 

169 See, how I love Thy precepts. Lord; 
, ^^ ^ J^ raercj quicken me ! 

Thy word's pure fount is truth, and stand 
■i^y judgments all for aye. 
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60HIK. 

161 Princes ptirsae me without cause. 

Thy word my heart the while 

162 Doth fear ; I o'er Thy sayings joy. 

As one that finds great spoil. 

163 For lies, I hate them and abhor ; 

But Thy law dearly lore. 

164 Seven times a day do I Thee praise. 

For just Thy judgments prove. 

166 Great peace have they, who love Thy law. 
No stumbling-block th^ know. 

166 I wait foT Thy salvation. Lord, 

And Thy commandments do. 

167 My soul Thy testimonies guards. 

And loves them vehemently ; 

168 I keep Thy records and decrees. 

My ways are all 'fore Thee. 

TAU. 

169 Let my complaint Thee, Lord, come near. 

Instruct me from Thy word ; 

170 Enter before Thee let my prayer. 

Thy promised aid aflFord. 

171 My lips shall pour Thy praise, when Thou 

Dost Thy commands me teach ; 

172 My tongue respond unto Thy word, 

For just Thy precepts each. 
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173 Let Thy hand help me, for I choose 

Thine ordinances right ; 

174 I long for Thy salvation, Lord, 

And Thy law's my delight. 

176 Let my sotil live, and give Thee praise ; 

Thy judgments he mine aid ! 
176 I 'm a lost sheep ; Thy servant seek, 

For Thy commands I heed. 



PSALM CXX. 

1 I to the LoBD cried in distress, 

And He with answering word did bless ; 

2 LoBD, save my soul from lip of lies. 
Prom tonffue offfuile and calumnies. 

3 What shall I^ give thee — and what yet 
Add to thee, tongue thou of deceit ? 

4 Sharp arrows with a warrior's aim. 
And juniper's fierce-burning flame. 

6 Woe's me, that sojourn I so long 
A stranger Kedar's tents among ! 

6 Wearied my soul is with her place 
'Mong those, who hatred have to peace. 

m^ ^^ P^^® ' ^^^ ^^^^ I speak, 
They straight for war occasion seek. 
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PSALM CXXI. 

1 Lift I to the hills mine eyes, 
Whience shall help to me arise ; 

2 My help from the Lo&D comes forth, 
W no created heaven and earth I 

3 He will not thy foot let slide, 
Sleep ne'er seal thy Keeper's lid I 

4 Lo, Ue slumbers not nor sleeps. 
Who in safety Israel keeps I 

5 Thee the Lo&d will goard and aid, ' 
On thy right the Lobd's thy shade ; 

6 Snn by da^ thee shall not smite. 
Nor the withering moon by night. 

7 Thee the Lo&d from every ill 
Keep shall — He thy sonl keep still ; 

8 Guardian will the LoBB to thee. 
Going and returning be, 
Henceforth even eternally ! 



PSALM oxxn. 

1 I joy with those^ to me who say : 

" Up, to the Lord's house wend your way ! 

2 Our feet shall tarrying be, 
Jerusalem, thy gates within — 

3 Jerusalem, thou city seen 

Compact in unity ! 
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4 Whither the tribes — ^the Lord's tribes go, 
Who Israel's law on record shew. 
To praise the Lord's Great Name ! 
6 For there the thrones, that right maintain— 
Thrones, on which stablished is the reign 
Of David's house supreme ! 

6 pray ye, that may still increase 
Unto Jerusalem sweet peace ; 

Prosper may, who love thee ! 

7 May peace within thy walls be found, 
Amidst thy palaces abound 

Ease and tranquillity ! 

8 I '11 for my brethren's sakq and friends 
Say, as the goodly train ascends : 

May peace within thee be ! 

9 Yea, for that glorious abode — 
The dwelling of the Lord our God, 

I will seek good to thee ! 

PSALM cxxin. 

1 To Thee I lift mine eyes, Thou, 

Who sittest in heaven. Thy throne! 

2 Behold, as servants' eyes are set 

Their master's hand upon, — 

As maiden's eyes on mistress' hand, 

Their portion to receive. 
So our eyes on the Lord our God, 

Till He shall us relieve. 
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3 Have mercy upon ub, LoBD, — 

Mercy on us bestow ; 
For w^ are fiUM with contempt 
In this our state of woe ; 

4 Exceedingly is filled our soul 

With flie derisions loud 
Of them, that dwelling are at ease — 
The scorning of the proud ! 

PSALM CXXIV. 

1 Had not the Lo&n with us remained. 

Be Israel's now exulting strain : 

2 Had not the Lord our cause maintained, 

When rose a^nst us ruthless men ; 

3 Then swallowed us alive had they, 
, So fierce their anger on us lay ! 

4 Then had the floods o'erwhelmed us whole — 

The stream our soul had overflowed — 

5 Then had indeed gone o'er our soul 

The torrent of the waters proud. 

6 Praised be the LoBi), that He hath not 
A prey unto their teeth us brought ! 

7 Our soul is as a bird set fi*ee 

From the destructive fowler's snare ; 
The net's asunder torn, and we 
From it now clean escap^ are 1 

8 Our help is in the Lord's Great Name, 
Who heaven and earth alone did frame ! 
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PSALM CXXV. 

1 Thbt, in the Lobd who put their trast, 

ShaU be as Sion hiU ! 
Which^ on its base eternal fixed^ 
Standeth immovable. 

2 The hills Jerosalem enclose ! 

Even so the Lord's great power 
His people doth encircle round 
Henceforth for evermore ! 

3 For Sin shall not o'er just men's lot 

Its sceptre always sway ; 
Lest that the righteous grieved their hands 
On wickedness should lay. 

4 Do well, LoBB, unto the good 

And the upright in heart ; 

5 But such, as to their crooked ways 

Aside dissembling start, 

The Lobd with evil-doers them 

Will bring down into hell ;^ 
Peace and felicity alone 

Shall be on Israel ! ' 

» Chald. . « Comp. Gal. vi. 16. 
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PSALM CXXVI. 

1 When the Lord had backward tnmed 

Sion's long captiyil^ ; 
Such the joy to tib, who moxumed^ 
That like men who dream were we ; 

2 Filled onr mouth with laughter then^ 
And our tongue with rapture's strain. 

Then exclaimed the heathen thus : 

" Great things hath the Lord them done ! " 

3 Great the Lord hath done for us. 

We with exultation own ! 

4 Turn, Lord, our state of thraU, 
As the southern torrents fall I 

6 Those, who now in tear-drops sow, 

Shall with jo^ hereafter reap ; 
6 Who doth weepmg onward go, 
Casting in his furrows deep, 
He shall come — ^with songs snail come. 
Bearing his full corn-sheaves home ! 



PSALM cxxvn. 

Except the Lord the house shall build. 
In Tain the builders labour take ! 

Except the Lord the city shield, 

In vain by night the watchmen wake ! 

Y 2 
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2 'Tis vam for you, who early rise. 

Still from repose yourselves to keep — 
To eat the bread, that toil supplies ; 
For gives He His beloved in sleep ! 

3 LOy sons a gift are from the Lo&n ; 

Fruit of the womb His bounteous meed; 

4 In warrior's hand, as arrows stored, 

Are sons of vigorous youth in need. 

5 Happy the man, whose quiver may 

fie filled with shafts so strong and fleet ; 
No shame shall on them fall, when they 
Speak with their foemen in the gate! 



PSALM CXXVIII. 

1 Blessed each one, the Lord wlio^fears, 
And carefully his footsteps steers 

Along His perfect way ! 

2 Thy hands' sure labour thou shalt eat. 
Prosperity thee always meet. 

Thou only good shalt see ! 

3 Thy wife shall be like fruitfiil vine. 
About thy house that doth entwine ; 

Thy children round thy board. 
As ohve branches fresh and green ; 

4 Lo, blessed thus the man is seen 

Who duly fears the Loan ! 
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5 This bleeedng shall the Lobb give thee 
From Sion, all thy days to see 

Jeroslem prosper well ; 
And grant thee also to behold 
Thy children's children there enrolled— 
reace upon Israel ! 



PSALM CXXIX. 

1 Oft have they vexed me firom my youth, 
May Israel now exclaim in truth :— 

2 Oft firom my youth they me assailed. 
But 'gainst me have they not prevailed. 

3 Upon my back the plowers plowed, 

And there the long-drawn furrows shewed ; 

4 The Lord is just. Who cuts away 
The cords, the wicked on me lay ! 

5 They shall be shamed and backward 

turned, — 
All, who with hate 'gainst Sion burned ! — 

6 As grass on house-top lift their head, 
Which^ ere plucked up, is witherM ; 

7 Whereof no reaper Sm his hand — 

His lap, who ties the sheaves with band f 

8 No passer greets : " The LoBP jm bless, 
'' In the Lou>'8 Name be gDod mneetm I'* 



V d 
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PSALM CXXX. 

1 Out of the lowest depths 
To Thee I cry, Loed!* 

2 Hear, Lord/ my voice — Thine ears attent 

Be to my plaintive word ! 

3 If Thou, LoBD, shonldest mark sin ; 
Who, LoED, could stand 'fore Thee ? 

4 But with Thee there forgiveness is, 

That fearld Thou mayest be. 

5 I for the Lord do wait. 
My soul is waiting stiU ; 

And on His word I build my hope — 
His changeless word and will 

6 My soul looks for the Lord,' 
More than in night forlorn 

The watchmen for the dawn look out — 
Than watchmen for the mom. 

7 Hope, Israel, in the Lord ! 
For with Him mercy wins 

8 And ransom full. Who Israel 

Redeems from all his sins ! 

PSALM CXXXL 

1 Lord, not haughty is my heart, 
Nor lofty is mine eye ; 
Nor do I walk in counsels great — 
Wonders, for me too high. 

' Many MSS. » Many MSS. » Many MS& 
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2 But I compose and still my soul ; 

As babe from mother's breast 
New weaned and hnshed, I keep myself 
In silence and in rest ; 

My soul is even like weanM child. 

3 Israel^ do thou stay 
Thyself upon the Lord^ and wait 

On Him henceforth for aye ! 



PSALM CXXXII. 

1 Remembeb^ Lobd, for David all the care — 
The many troubles^ which his soul did bear ; 

2 Who swore unto the Lord a solemn oath. 
Vowed unto Jacob's Mighty One in truth : 

3 I will not enter my pavilion spread. 
Nor to the couch ascend upon my bed ; 

4 I will not to mine eyes give pleasant sleep. 
Nor e'er mine eyeUdls se^ in slumbers deep; 

5 Until a place I for the Lord have found — 
A home for Jacob's Mighty One renowned. 

6 Lo, we at Ephratah did of it^ hear. 

We found it in the fields of forests drear ;* 

« 

1 Viz., the ark. 

* Yiz., at Kirjaih-jeariln, a forest-town, where the 
ark was deposited after its return from the land of the 
FhiliBtine*. The forest-field is thought of because the ark 
did not stand in the city, but in the suburbs, 1 Sana. 
▼ii 1. 2 Sam. vi. 8, 4, buried in darkness and solitude. — 
Hevoskbnbsbo. 
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7 Now win we to His tabernacle go, 

And there ourselves before His footstool 

throw. _, . , 

8 Arise, Loed, into Thy restang-pb.ce— 
Thou and the ark, that doth Thy strengtli 

possess ! V 1 -I 

9 let Thy priests with righteousness be clad. 

And may Thy saints sing loud in anthems 
glad! 

10 For David's sake. Thy servant, we Thee pray. 
Turn Thou not Thine Anointed's face away ! 

11 The LoBD in truth hath unto David sworn. 
Nor from His oath immutable will turn : 

I will the fruit of thine own body set 

12 Upon thy throne ! If keep thy children yet 
My covenant, and the witness taught by Me, 
Their sons shall sit upon thy throne for aye ! 

13 For Sion by His choice the Lord acquired. 
Her for Himself a dwelling He desired : 

14 This is for evermore My place of rest ; 
Here will I dwell, for I have loved it best ; 

^^ A ^^^^^ ^ S^^* abundance will I bless, 
-. ^ T ^ -x?^ ^^^ P^^^ ^*1^ bread in plenteousness ; 
A "^1 ^f^^^on will her priests endue, 



18 



I wm L L^'^^ Anointed One prepaxe; 
BuTL him r^^^ ^1^*^^ with sh^e. 
^"^ flourish shall his diadem ! 
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PSALM CXXXIII. 

1 Behold, how sweet it is, how &ir. 
When dwell together brethren dear. 

Even as one to seem ! — 

2 Sweet, as that oil upon the head, 

Its perfume down the beard which shed — 
O'er Aaron's beard did stream, 

3 And to his gannent's fringe flow down ! — 
Fair, as the dew on Hermon strown> 

Which falls Mount Sion o'er ; 
For there the Lobd hath given command. 
Should be the blessing He ordained — 

Even life for evermore I 

PSALM CXXXIV. 

1 Bless now the Lord, all ye, who serve 

The Lobd with solemn rite — 
Who, in the Lobd's house standing, keep 
The watches of the night ! 

2 Lift toward the holy place your hands. 

And bless the Lobd's Great Name ! 

3 The Lord thee out of Sion bless, 

Who heaven and earth did frame ! 

PSALM CXXXV. 

1 Pbaisb the Lobd, extol His Name ! 

Praise, ye servants of the Lobd, 

2 In His house who stand, proclaim — 

Courts of our own Ood adored ! 
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3 Praise the Lord, for good the theme ! 

Chant His Name, for it is sweet ; 

4 Jacob the Lord chose to Him — 

Israel for His treasure great. 

6 For I know, that high the Lord, 
And our Lord above all gods ! 

6 What the Lord willed, wrought His Word 

Heaven in, earth, the sea, all floods. 

7 Vapours causing to ascend, 

WhOTe her bars have Earth confined ; 
Li^tnings He with rain doth blend, 
From His chambers bring the wind I 

8 Who did Egypt's first-bom slay, 

9 Man and oeast with signs appal, 
Sent, Egypt' land, on thee — 

Pharaoh and his servants alL 

10 Who did many nations smite, 

Monarchs strong to slaughter bring — 

11 Sehon, royal Amorite, 

Og, of Bafihan giant-king; 

And all Canaan's realms overthrow ; 

12 For a portion give their land — 
As an heritage bestow 

Upon Israel, His own band ! 

1 3 Lord, the glory of Thy Name 

Is for evermore made sure ; 
Thy memorial and fame 
Shall from race to race endure. 
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14 For the Loed the cause will plead 
Of His people, and relent 
O'er Hifl servants in their need, • 
When He sees their power is spent, i 

16 Heathen's idols silver are — 

Gold, the handywork of man I 

16 Months have they, but speech forbear — 

Eyes, yet nothing see they can. 

17 Ears have they, and never hear — 

Nostrils, whence no breath e'er came ; 

18 Like them are, who them prepare — 

All, that put their trust in them. 

19 Israel's house, praise the Lobd ; 

Aaron's house, the Lobd confess ; 

20 Levi's house, strike too the chord ; 

All, who fear the Lord, Him bless I 

21 Blessed be the Lorp, our God, 

Out of Sion ! Who hath set 
In Jerus'lem His abode. 

Him with praise celebrate I 

PSALM CXXXVL 

1 Praise the Lord, for good is He — 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

2 Hymn the God of gods with glee. 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

* Comp. Deut. xxxii. 36. 
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3 Lord of lords with praises own, 

For His mer^lafiteth ever ! 

4 Wonders great Who wrought alonej 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

5 By His wisdom heaven Who made. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

6 Earth ahove the waters laid. 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

7 Who did glorious lights ordain. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! — 

8 Sun, that o'er the day should reign, 

For His mercy faileth never ! — 

9 Moon and stars, to rule the night. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

10 Who did Egypt's first-horn smite. 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

11 Ififfael from their midst Who hrought. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

12 With strong hand and arm stretched out, 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

13 Who the Red Sea cleft in two. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

14 And its midst brought Israel through, 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

15 There did Pharaoh's strength thrust down, 

For His mercy lasteth ever 1 
lo Through the wild Who led His own. 
For His mercy faileth never ! 
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17 Haughtiest monarchs Who overthrew, 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

18 And of kings the mightiest slew. 

For His mercy faileth never I 

1 9 Sehon, royal Amorite, 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

20 Og of Bashan's giant-might, 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

21 And their land a portion gave. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

22 His own Israel to have. 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

23 Who remembered ns when low. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

24 And redeemed ns from onr foe. 

For His mercy faileth never ! 

25 Who to all flesh giveth food. 

For His mercy lasteth ever ! 

Praise of heaven the Mighty God, 

For His mercy faileth never ! 



PSALM CXXXVII. 

1 By Babel's streams we sat and wept. 

When upon Sion there we thought ; 

2 As for OUT harps, they silent slept, 

Hnng on the willows rcnnd about. 

z 
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8 For there reqtdrM of us they. 

That led us captive, wotob of song ; 
And those, who spoiled ns, mirth : Some lay 
Of Sion sing now us among ! 

4 But the Lord's melody so sweet 

How sing within a stranger's land ? 

5 If thee, Jerus'lem, I forget, 

All memory cease from my right hand ; 

6 And let my tongue in silence he 

Unto my jaws tied ever fast. 
If that I joy, before I see 
Jerusalem's deliverance past. 

7 Remember, Lord, proud Edom's sons. 

How in Jerusalem's sad day, 
"Strip her, now strip her bare!" their 
tones : — 
" Naked to her foundations lay !" 

8 Daughter of Babylon, thou 

DespoUM ! prosperous may he be. 
Who shall in recompense bestow, 
What thou hast dealt to us, on thee ! 

9 Yea, happy he, in cruel hate 

Who seizeth on thy little ones, 
(The measure, thou to us didst mete !) 
And dasheth them against the stones ! 
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PSALM CXXXVIII. 

1 Thbb, Loed/ with my whole heart I *11 bless^- 

Before the angels hymn ! 

2 I '11 toward Thy holy temple bow, 

Thy Name's high praise my theme ; 

Even for Thy mercy's sake and truth ; 

For Thon to be adored. 
And magnified o'er all Thy Name, 

Exalted hast Thy Word ! 

3 The day I called. Thou answeredst me. 

With strength my sonl didst gird ; 

4 Thee praise smdl all Earth's kings, Lobb, 

For they Thy words have hefurd ; 

5 And in the Lord's ways sing, how great 

His dory doth appear ; 

6 For hi^ the Lord, yet sees the low. 

But knows the proud from far. 

7 When I in midst of trouble walk. 

By Thee my life's sustained ; 
Agamst the fury of my foes 

Thou wilt stretch forth Thy hand, 

8 And with Thy right hand save ; the Lord 

Will all for me achieve ; 
Thy mercy's. Lord, for aye ! do Thou 
Thy handywork ne'er leave. 

I Many MSS. An the Anc. Vers. 

z 2 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 

1 LoED, Thou dost me searcli throughout, 
My soul's each secret motion note ; 

2 Thou knowest my rising up and rest. 
From far hast insight to my breast. 

3 My, path, my couch, Thine eye surveys; 
Familiar Thou with all my ways ! 

4 When on my tongue is not a word, 
Behold, Thou knowest all, Lord ! 

5 Behind, — ^before me Thou dost stand. 
And on me hast Thou laid Thy hand. 

6 skill for me too wondrous this — 
Beyond where highest thought can rise ! 

7 Where from Thy Spirit go shall I, 
And whither from Thy presence fly ? 

8 If heaven I climb. Thou too art there- 
in hell lie down, still Thou art near ! 

9 Take I the morning's wings to flee — 
Dwell afar oflF beyond the sea, 

10 Yet there Thy hand shall guide my way, 
Thy right hand hold me up and stay. 

^^ of ®^^^ • '' Darkness treads me down ;" 
!* ^^^ in the gloom light round me shone. 

12 From Thee ludes Darkness not her way, 
:But the night shineth as the day ; 
darkness is as the Light's clear ray. 
Tvrf f ""^ ^y ^^i^s Thou didst take hold, 
Me m my mother's womb enfold. 
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14 Thee will I praise, that fearfdlly 
Thus magnified lliou art in me ; « 
In wonder do Thy works excel, 
And knoweth that my soul full well 

15 My bones were not concealed from Thee, 
TVnen I was fiuihioned secretly. 
And woven in Earth, where none conld see.] 

16 My formless mass was in Thy sight. 
And in Thy book its parts all writ ; 
My days depicted were therein. 
While yet conld none of them be seen. 

17 Thy thoughts to me, God, how dear, 

18 Their sum how ^eat ! them to declare. 
Outnumber would the sands of sea ; 
When I wake up, I'm still with Thee. 

19 Wilt Thou the wicked slay, God ! 
Depart from me, ye men of blood — 

20 Those, who for wrong by Thee do swear — 
Thy foes, in vain Thy Name who bear. 

21 Hate I not than, that hate Thee, Lo&i>, 
By me are not Thy foes abhorred ? 

22 Bight earnestly do I them hate — 
To me as adversaries treat. 

23 Try me, God, and search my heart ; 
Prove me, and know each inmost part ; 

24 See, if the path of grief's there hid ; 
And in the eternal way me lead ! 

» LXX. 
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PSALM CXL. 

1 Save me, Loed, from men of wrong. 
Protect me from the ruthless throng, 

2 Who mischief in their heart devise ; 
Daily they gather them for war ; 

3 Their tongues, like serpents', sharpened are ; 

Under their lips asps' poison lies. 

4 Keep me, Loed, from sinners' hand ; 
Defend me from the cruel band. 

Who plot my footsteps to o'erthrow. 
6 The proud their snares for me have laid. 
Cords have around, to take me, spread ; 
Yea, traps they set, where'er I go. 

6 I to the Loed, " My God art Thou," 
Have said : Thine ear, Loed, then bow 

Unto my supplicating cry ! 

7 Loed God ! my saving Strength Thou art. 
Who shelter didst my head impart 

The day, when battle rag^ high. 

8 Grant not, Loed, the sinner's will ; 
Prevail may not his counsels ill ! 

9 Their head, who round me plots devise, — 
'Gainst it let their own lips conspire ; 

10 Hot coals fall on them, into fire 

Them cast — the floods, thence ne'er to rise ! 

' 1 Prosper will not the slanderous tongue. 
Evil shall hunt the man of wrong. 
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12 The LoED, I know, will bring to pass 
The poor man's right, the needy 's claim ; 

13 Surely the just shall praise Thy Name, 

The upright dwell before Thy face ! 



PSALM CXLI. 

1 LoBB, I call ! haste Thou to me ; 
My voice hear, when I cry to Thee. 

2 Let my petition find access — 

Be incense sweet before Thy face ; 
And may the gift, my hands upheave, 
As the oblation be at eve ! 

3 Set, LoRn, a watch my mouth before. 
And of my lips keep Thou the door. 

4 My heart to evil ne er incline — 
To plot the dark designs of sin, 
With men, who wickedness conmiit. 
Nor let me of their dainties eat. 

5 In kindness may the Just One smite 
And wound me ; on my head ne'er light 
The oil of sinners ! ^ yet shall be 

My prayer 'gainst their iniquity. 
Upon the rock shall be thrown down 

6 Their rulers, and my words shall own, 

7 That they are sweet." As when the plough 
Breaks into clods the earth, even so 

1 All the Anc. Verg. 

« "That they have prevailed." LXX. Comp. ver. 2. 
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Our bones upon the brink of hell 
Dried up and scatter^ do dwell 

8 Bat, Lo&D, God ! since unto Thee 
Mine eyes look up continually. 

On Thee is all my trust and stay, 
Do Thou my soul not cast away ! 

9 Preserve me from the entangling net — 
The traps, ill-doers for me set. 

10 May in their snares the wicked fall, 
Until I clean escape them all ! 

PSALM CXLII. 

1 I WITH my voice unto the LoBn 

In supplication spake ; 
Yea, to the Lobb I with my voice 
Did loud entreaty make. 

2 Before Him I poured out my prayer, 

My grief to Him did shew ; 

3 For in me was my spirit faint. 

Yet Thou my path didst know ; 

Upon the way, wherein I walked. 
They hid for me the snare. 

4 Look to the right hand ! and lo, none 

Who would to know me care ; 

All refuge failed me ; there was none, 
Who for my soul would plead. 
6 I cried to Thee, Lord, 1 said : 
Thou art my hope in need — 
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My portion in the realms of light 
And immortality ; 

6 listen to my suppliant voice^ 

For brought full low am I ; 

Me firom my persecutors save, 
Of strength for me too ^eat ; 

7 My soul from out of prison bring. 

Thy Name to celebrate. 

The just shall compass me around, 

And praises to Thee sing. 
When in Thy loving-kindness Thou 

Shall recompense me bring. 

PSALM CXLIII. 

1 Lord, hear my prayer, give heed unto my cry ; 

As Thou art just and faithful, answer me ; 

2 Nor into judgment bring Thy servant nigh. 

For none, that lives, is righteous before 
Thee! 

3 For persecutes my soul the enemy — 

My life doth crush, and on the ground 
tread down ; 
He makes me in the realms of darkness lie. 
As one who to eternal death is gone. 

4 My spirit grieved all comfort doth refuse, 

My heart within me lieth desolate ; 

5 I think upon the days of old, I muse 

On all Thine acts — Thy handy works relate ; 
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6 I stretch to Thee my hands, my soul toward 

Thee 

7 Is as a thirsty land ! Haste, Lord, attend ! 
My spirit fails ; turn not Thy face from me^ 

Lest I be such as into hell descend. 

8 Let me at mom Thy loving-kindness hear. 

For in Thee only do I place my hope ; 
Shew me the way, wherein my steps to steer. 
For unto Thee my soul do I lift up. 

9 LoBB, save me from my foes, with Thee I 

hide; 

10 Teach me to do Thy will, my God art 

Thou ! 
Thy Spirit good in a straight path me guide ! 

11 For Thy Name's sake, Lord, me life 

bestow — 

In justice bring my soul out of distress, 

12 And of Thy grace mine adversaries slay, 
Yea, all destroy, who do my soul oppress ; 

For I Thy servant Thee alone obey. 

PSALM CXLIV. 

1 Blest be the Lord, my Bock ! for war 
Who trains my hands, and doth prepare 

My fingers for the fight ! 

2 My Hope, my Fortress, my strong Tower ; 
Deliverer great in danger's hour, 

Who shields me with His might ; 
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For refiige unto Whom I flee ; 
Who doth my people under me 
Into subjection bring ! 

3 LoBD, what isman, that Thou him knowest — 
Son of the mortal, that Thou dost 

Of him make reckoning ? 

4 Man to a thing of nought is like. 
His days are as a shadow weak. 

That swiftly passeth o'er. 

5 LoED, bow Thy heavens, and come down ; 
The mountains touch, with smoke to own 

Thy fiery finger's power ! 

6 Thy lightnings hurl, and scatter them ; 

7 Send forth Thy darts of piercing flame, 

And with dismay them chase ; 
Stretch from on high Thy hand to save, 
Andsnatchme from the o'erwhelmingwave — 

The hand of the alien race, 

8 Whose mouth deceitfalness doth speak ; 
Their ri^ht hand, raised an oath to take. 

Is a right hand of lies. 

9 God, a new song I '11 sing to Thee, 
Upon a ten-stringed psaltery 

In hymns Thee solemnize ! 

10 He giveth victory to kings — 
Help to His servant David brings 
From sword uplifted high ! 
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11 Redeem me, and deliverance send 
From hand, that strangers' sons extend, 

"Whose mouth speaks vanity, 

Their right hand a right hand of lies. 

12 So that our sons as plants may rise. 

That fresh and vigorous are ; 
Our daughters be as sculpture good, 
Carved after the similitude 

Of palace bright and fair ; 

13 That filled may be our gamers' floor, 
Supplying every kind of store. 

Which food in season yields ; 
Our sheep increased a thousandfold. 
Unto ten thousands be they told 

Amidst our open fields ; 

14 Our oxen be well fed and strong, 
No breach, no loss, no cry of wrong 

May in our streets be heard. 

15 Happy the folk, with whom 'tis thus ; 
Yea, blest the people are, who chuse 

To be their God the Lord, 
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1 Thee TU extol, God, my King, 
In praise Thy Name will ever sing ; 

2 With blessing Thee each day adore. 
And hymn Thy Name for evermore ! 
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3 Great is the Lord, in glory high ; 
His mighty deeds all search drfyr ; 

4 Race shall to race Thy works proclaim. 
And of Thy noble acts the fame. 

6 Thy beauty, glory, splendour great. 
And marvellous works will I relate ; 

6 The might of Thy dread acts they tell ; 
And I will on Thy wonders dwell ! 

7 The memory they of Thy rich grace 
Pour forth, and sing Thy righteousness ! 

8 Kind is the Lord, compassionate. 
To anger slow, in mercy great ! 

9 Good is the Lord to every race ; 
His mercies all His works embrace. 

10 Thee, Lord, Thine every work doth praise ; 
Thy saints give thanks to Thee always. 

11 They of Thy kingdom's glory speak. 
And mention of Thy power make ; 

12 To tell men's sons His acts of might — 
His glorious kingdom's splendour bright. 

13 To all eternity's Thy reign, 

Thy rule through ages shSll obtain. 

14 The Lord upholdem them that faQ, 
And, who bent down are, lifteth all. 

15 The eyes of all on Thee do wait. 
To give in season due their meat ; 

16 Thy hand Thou openest, and dost fill 
All things that live with what they will. 

2a 
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17 Just is the Lord in all His wajs. 
His eveiy work with love snrveys ; 

18 The Lord is nigh His suppliants all, — 
Such as on Him in trath do call. 

19 Their wish^ who fear Him, granteth He ; 
And hears their ciy, and sete them firee. 

20 Those, who Him love, the Lord doth keep. 
But sinners all with rain sweq>. 

21 The praises of the Lord my tongue 
Shall make continually its song. 
And all flesh shall His Holy ifame 
With blessings evermore proclaim ! 
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1 Hallelujah I My soul, do thou give 

To the Lord the due praise of His Name ! 

2 I the Lord will extol, while I live, — 

Hymn my God, while in being I am ! 

3 put not ye in princes your trust — 

ChUd of man, in whom help there is none ; 

4 Goes his breath, he returns to his dust ; 

In that day his thoughts perish each one. 

5 Happy he, Jacob's God for his aid 

Wno doth take — ontheLoRDhis Godstav; 

6 Heav6nandearthandtheseaWhohathmaae, 

And all in them; Who truth keeps for aye! 
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7 FortheoppreBtWhodothjudgmentmaintain, 

And Who bread for the hungry doth find I 
The Lord looseth the prisoner's chain ; 

8 The Lord opens the eyes of the blind ; 

The Lord makes the bowed down be erect, 
The Lord loveth the righteous always ; 

9 And the Lord doth the stranger protect. 

Both the widow and fatherless raise ; 

But the way of the wicked will bend. 
10 The Lord reigneth a King evermore— 
Even thy God, Sion, world without end ! 
Hallelujah 1 Him eyer adore ! 
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1 PRAISE the Lord, for it is sweet 

Unto our God the hymn to raise ; 
Yea, 'tis a pleasant thmg and meet. 
To swell the anthem of His praise. 

2 Build doth Jerusalem the Lord — 

Bring Israel's outcasts home from far ; 

3 Health to the bruised in heart afford. 

And bindeth up their wounds with care. 

4 Who made the stars in number sure. 

And all of them by name doth cite ; 

5 Great is our Lord and vast His power. 

His understanding's infinite! 

2 A 2 
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6 The LoBB the meek on h^h doth raise, 

But sinners to the eronnd will bring ; 

7 Chant to the Loed a hymn of praise, 

Unto onr God with psaltery sing ! 

8 The heaven with clouds Who covers o'er. 

And for the earth prepareth rain ; 
Makes grass to spring, where mountains soax ; 

9 Who food doth for the beast obtain — 

For the young ravens, when they cry. 

10 He in the courser's strength takes not 
Delight, nor in the agility 

Of a man's limbs hath pleasure aught ; 

11 The Lord delights Himself in them, 

That fear Hmi — on His mercy wait. 

12 praise the Lord, Jerusalem, 

Thy God's praise, Sion, celebrate ! 

13 For stren^hens He thy gates' firm bars. 

Thy children hath within thee blessed ; 

14 Who in thy borders peace prepares — 

Thee satisfies with wheat the best. 

15 Who sendeth His command on earth, 
1 « ^7?^® ^^^^ exceeding syriftly goes ; 

16 Who snow, like wool, doth scatter forth- 

1 -7 vr ^^^ ' ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ throws ; 
Vt^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ doth cBfit ; 

HX5i\^^"^ ^^^ melts^them fi«t, 
^ ^Pint breathes, the waters flow ! 
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19 To Jacob Who His Word makes known — 

Israel His laws and statutes good ; 

20 Thus to no heathen hath He done. 

Nor unto them His judgments shewed. 

Hallelujah ! 
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1 Hallelujah ! Praise from heaven. 

Praise the Lord in farthest height ! 

2 Praise be by His angels given ; 

Praise Ilim, all His armies bright ! 

3 Praise as, sun and moon, ye move ! 

Praise Him, each yon glittering star ! 

4 Praise Him, heaven of heavens above ! 

Waters o'er the heavens afiur ! 

6 Let them praise the Lobd's Great Name, 
For He spake, and they were made ! 

6 He for ever stablished them — 

Gave a law, by each obeyed. 

7 Praise the Lord from earth below, 

Whales and floods, with one accord ! 

8 Hail and lightning, mist and snow. 

Stormy winds, that do His word ! 

9 Every hill and mountain tall. 

Fruitful trees and cedars high, 
10 Ye wild beasts and cattle all. 

Creeping things, and fowls that fly ; 
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11 Kings of earth, each nation there ; 

raices, all who rule on earth ; 

12 Both young men and maidens fair ; 

Old with those of latest birth — 

13 Let them praise the Lobb's Great Name^ 

For His Name alone is high ! 
Heayen and all this earthly frame 
Crowned are with His majesty ! 

14 And He lifts His people's horn ! 

AU His saints the hymn prepare — 
Children unto Israel bom — 
Tribes, that to Himself are near 1 

Hallelujah ! 

PSALM CXLIX. 

1 Hallelujah 1 sing to the Lobb a new 

song — 
His praises the saints' con^r^tion among I 

2 Let Israers heart in his MaJcer now spring — 
The children of Sion rejoice in their King 1 

8 His Name let them praise in the fdU-sound- 
ing choir ; 
let it loud psaltery and timbrd inspire ! 

4 For pleasure the Lo&Din His people nowtakes. 
The meek with salvation adom^ He makes. 

5 Ezultiuj^ in glory with songs, that ne'er cease. 
The saints on their couches repose now in 

peace; 



PSALM CL. 271 

6 The high praifle of God in their throat heard 

amr^ 
And a two-edgMswordin their hand^fitforwar; 

7 To execute vengeance on heathen around, 
Withchastisementduemanynations to wound; 

8 Their monarchs to bind with Captivity's 

chain— 
Their nobles with fetters of iron restrain ; 

9 To accomplish upon them the judgment 

decreed — 
The sentence fore-written fulfil in the deed ! 
This honour will He to His saints all award. 
With praises then celebrate ever the Lobd ! 

PSALM CL. 

Hallelujah ! 

1 Praise God in His sanctuary. 
Praise Him in His strength on high I 

2 Praise Him for His mighty deeds; 
Praise, as His great glory bids I 

3 Praise Him in the trumpet's call. 
Praise on harp and psaltery's fall ! 

4 Praise with timbrel and the dance. 
Praise with pipe and lute-string's glance ! 

5 Praises on loud cymbals ring. 
Praise with clang of victory sing ! 

6 All, that breathes, with one accord 
Praises svig unto the Lord I 

THE END OP THE FIFTH BOOK. 
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